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ADVENT 

He  is  coming! 

He  is  coming! 
Over  the  hills  of  a  new  Judea 

He  is  coming. 
In  the  faint  flush  of  dawn 

He  will  stand  before  us, 
And  we  will  know  the  sound  of 

angels  singing  and  the  power 

of  a  virgin  giving  birth  to  God. 
The  world  quivers 

with  anticipation  and  dread. 
He  is  coming! 

— William  T.  Joyner 


GREETINGS 

The  angels  sang  on  that  First 
Christmas:  "And  on  earth . . . 
peace."  Our  prayer  is  that  before 
Christmas  rolls  'round  again,  there 
will  be  peace  o'er  all  the  earth. 

In  the  meantime,  may  Christmas 
reign  in  your  hearts. 
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Sound  and  Clean 

I  am  herewith  enclosing  a  $3.00  check  for  1  year's  subscription  to  your  magazine. 
I  picked  it  up  at  the  Veterans  Hospital  at  Kerrville,  Texas,  and  I  like  it.  Seems  like 
a  sound,  clean  publication. 

—Arthur  J.  Eaton,  226  E.  Craig,  San  Antonio,  Texas  78212. 

Wants  THE  LINK  for  Fiancee 

I  became  a  reader  of  THE  LINK  during  my  tour  in  Vietnam  with  the  Marine 
Corps.  It  has  provided  many  enjoyable  hours  of  reading  for  myself  and  my  friends. 
I  find  it  very  informative  and  spiritually  helpful. 

I  wish  to  send  a  subscription  to  my  fiancee  so  we  will  always  have  a  copy  in  our 
home.  (Name  and  address  given.) 

A  very  deserving  congratulation  to  you  for  a  job  well  done. 

-Cpl  Bill  Kirby,  USMC,  FLSG- BRAVO,  Chaplain's  Office,  FPO  San 
Francisco  96602 
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We  just  got  back  from  our  son's  open  house  at  Ft.  Leonard  Wood,  Missouri. 
While  there,  we  got  to  visit  the  chapel,  and  being  a  Christian,  I  am  always  interested 
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looking  Up  Jesus  on  lumber  25 


By  Malcolm  Boyd 


CHRISTMAS? 
The  big  mistake  we  have 
made  is  to  place  it  back  there.  So 
we  have  made  it  ancient  history 
instead  of  modern  life.  So  it  con- 
cerns angels,  shepherds,  Mary, 
Joseph,  and  an  innkeeper,  but  not 
us. 

It  is  virtually  impossible  even  to 
speak  sanely  or  simply  about  the 
vulgarization  of  Christmas  which 
has  ensued.  We  have  surrounded 
the  Christ  event  with  superstition, 
lovelessness,  big  dollar  signs,  de- 
humanization  dipped  in  eggnog,  and 
nothing,  nothing,  nothing.  Yet 
Christmas  is  still  here  and  we  try, 
however  weakly,  to  comprehend 
and  honor  it. 

As  we  celebrate  Christmas,  na- 
palm is  burning  people,  black 
persons  are  denied  social  equality 
with  white  persons,  poverty  is  a 
cancerous  growth  in  affluent  society, 
human  beings  feel  desperately 
trapped  within  terrible  urban  ghet- 
tos, and  many  churches  are  hiding 


behind  high  protective  walls  instead 
of  risking  worldly  security  to  serve 
mankind.  What  can  Christmas 
mean  to  us,  living  nearly  2,000  years 
after  the  event. 

In  Are  You  Running  with  Me, 
Jesus?,  I  wrote  this  prayer  to  Christ 
at  Christmas: 

Why  do  we  celebrate  your  birth  but 
not  your  life? 

Why  do  we  call  ourselves  after  your 
name  but  refuse  to  follow  after 
your  life? 

I  see  your  face,  Jesus,  in  the  face  of  a 
Negro  woman  in  Mississippi  whose 
life  is  made  a  hell  by  white 
"Christians."  I  see  your  face, 
Jesus,  in  the  face  of  a  lonely  man 
in  a  crowded  city.  I  see  your  face, 
Jesus,  as  loved  and  unloved  in  the 
faces  of  people  who  hate  and 
persons  who  love. 

Christmas  is  a  great  mystery  to  me. 
(The  way  we  practice  it,  is  it  a 
mystery  to  you,  too?) 

Through  the  sham  and  simplicity, 
the  cruelty  and  joy,  the  exploi- 
tation and  adoration  of  it,  I  see 
your  face. 


Bless  us,  us,  us,  your  brothers  and 
sisters,  your  disciples,  the  humani- 
ty you  died  on  the  cross  to  redeem. 

Thank  you,  Christ,  on  the  occasion 
of  Christmas  and  always,  for  giv- 
ing us  life  in  the  midst  of  death, 
life,  life,  with  you. 

Christmas  means  that  God  is  not 
shut  off,  away  from  us,  but  is  here, 
here,  radically  involved  in  our 
humanity,  living,  social  action,  and 
all  our  relationships.  Christmas 
means  that  life  is  endowed  with  the 
purpose  and  meaning  of  God's  shar- 
ing it  with  us,  now,  now,  and  count- 
ing himself  in  on  the  totality  of  what 
it  is  to  live  and  die. 

Yet  this  is  really  very  threatening, 
isn't  it?  Because  it  means  there  is  a 
purpose  in  living  beyond  our  own 
egotistical  desires,  illusory  securities, 
road  maps  of  our  own  devising  for 
our  brothers  in  society,  and  litany 
chant  of  for  me,  for  me,  for  me.  P.  T. 
Forsyth  wisely  wrote:  "Christ 
arouses  antagonism  in  the  human 
heart  and  heroism  does  not.  Every- 
body welcomes  a  hero.  The  mi- 
nority welcomes  Christ.  We  do  re- 
sent parting  completely  with 
ourselves.  We  do  resent  Christ." 

Our  very  self-centered  solution 
to  this  problem  is  manifest  in  all  its 
sham  and  sin  every  December 
twenty-fifth.  For  we  have  decided 
to  "contain"  Christmas  into  a  harm- 
less twenty-four  hour  period,  jammed 
with  activity  to  the  point  of 
exhaustion  so  that  we  need  not  even 
think  about  what  we  have  done! 
In  a  certain  sense,  our  solution 
represents  a  kind  of  genius  except 
for  the  fact  that  it  is,  of  course, 
totally  self-defeating. 


WE  HAVE  decided,  you  see, 
to  confine  Christmas  to 
Christmas.  On  December  twenty- 
fourth,  it  has  not  yet  arrived 
["Santa  Claus  does  not  come, 
Johnny,  until  tomorrow"].  On 
December  twenty-sixth,  it  is  over 
["We've  got  to  think  about  getting 
the  tree  outside,  sweeping  the  room, 
and  cleaning  up.  It's  all  over  again, 
dear"]. 

As  a  result,  we  don't  let  Christ- 
mas come  at  all.  Because,  by  its 
very  nature,  it  cannot  be  contained 
within  a  tight  time  period,  anymore 
than  God  can  be  bottled-up  inside 
a  church  building  to  be  visited  once 
a  week  for  an  hour,  or  Jesus  can  be 
invoked  in  prayer  to  act  as  a  con- 
venient magician  on  call. 

Fortunately,  despite  the  fact  that 
we  don't  let  Christmas  come  at  all, 
it  is  here  all  the  time.  It  is  just  that 
we  don't  know  it,  or  recognize  it, 
or  want  it,  or  admit  it.  What  we 
call  "a  Christmas  style  of  life"  is 
merely  the  acknowledgment  of 
Christmas  as  an  everyday  reality. 
It  represents  an  intense  awareness 
of  God's  presence  in  all  of  life,  and 
a  following  of  Jesus,  as  lord  and 
brother,  in  this  life  and  today's 
world. 

So  maybe,  when  we  come  to 
Christmas  in  terms  of  its  being  a 
day  on  December  twenty-fifth,  we 
ought  greatly  to  relax  about  the 
whole  thing.  Actually,  the  particu- 
lar day  is  a  symbol  of  the  event 
which  is  constant.  Therefore,  we 
should  give  a  few  more  presents 
throughout  the  whole  year  and  a 
few  less  presents  on  December 
twenty-fifth.   We    should    write    a 


few  more  letters  throughout  the 
whole  year  and  a  few  less  letters,  or 
cards,  in  the  two-week  period  pre- 
ceding December  twenty-fifth.  We 
should  try  to  be  honest  enough  to 
see  Christ  in  everyday  life  instead 
of  deliberately  romanticizing  him 
on  December  twenty-fifth  as  a  con- 
venient way  out  of  recognizing  him 
on  all  the  other  days. 

Then  what,  precisely,  are  we  to 
do  on  December  twenty-fifth? 

Whatever  prayer  happens  to  mean 
to  us,  we  should  engage  in  the 
practice  of  it  on  December  twenty- 
fifth.  Representing  our  place  in  the 
greater  community  of  other  people 
who  are  attempting  to  follow  Jesus 
in  everyday  life,  we  should  probably 
join  with  that  community,  the 
church,  in  what  we  call  ' 'public 
worship."  However,  unless  some 
changes  have  been  made  in  our  own 
local  community,  or  church,  we  will 
probably  experience  great  difficulty 
participating  in  the  singing  of  such 
hymnal  phrases  as  "The  angel  of  the 
Lord  came  down,  and  glory  shone 
around,''  "From  angels  bending  near 
the  earth  to  touch  their  harps  of 
gold,"  "From  heaven  high  I  come 
to  you,  I  bring  you  tidings  good 
and  new"  and  "Angel,  from  the 
realms  of  glory,  wing  your  flight 
o'er  all  the  earth."  But  only  clouds 
and  jets  are  up  there;  God  is  right 
here.  Hymns  may  not  be  our  only 
source  of  difficulty  in  the  church 
worship  on  December  twenty-fifth. 
We  will  wish,  as  on  other  days,  for 
a  form  of  "the  sermon"  which  per- 
mits congregational  response, 
questioning  and  discussion;  prayers 
which  seem  closer  to  our  everyday 


life  and,  indeed,  to  the  real  problems 
we  know  exist  in  our  world  of  today; 
a  service  of  worship  which  some- 
how relates  us  more  intimately  and 
powerfully  to  one  another  as, 
together,  we  gather  with  God  in  this 
community  and  place,  and  reaffirm 
our  love  for  our  brothers  in  the 
world. 

Here  I  am  in  church  again,  Jesus. 

I  love  it  here,  but,  as  you  know, 
for  some  of  the  wrong  reasons.  I 
sometimes  lose  myself  completely  in 
the  church  service  and  forget  the 
people  outside  whom  you  love.  I 
sometimes  withdraw  far,  far  inside 
myself  when  I  am  inside  church,  but 
people  looking  at  me  can  see  only  my 
pious  expression  and  imagine  I  am 
loving  you  instead  of  myself. 

Help  us,  Lord,  who  claim  to  be 
your  special  people.  Don't  let  us  feel 
privileged  and  selfish  because  you 
have  called  us  to  you.  Teach  us  our 
responsibility  to  you,  our  brother, 
and  to  all  the  people  out  there.  Save 
us  from  the  sin  of  loving  religion 
instead  of  you. 

IT  IS  Christmas.  The  altar  is 
decked  with  flowers,  the  church 
well  heated,  the  building  packed 
with  people.  Is  the  church  revealed 
to  be  thankful  for  the  birth  of  Jesus, 
or  for  the  richness  of  yuletide  pres- 
ents, the  good  life,  national  su- 
premacy, and  the  security  of  yet 
another  year's  solid  status  quo  of 
life?  Is  the  church  revealed  to  be 
thankful  because  Jesus  came  for  the 
"nice"  people  (ourselves),  or  to  be 
thankful  because  Jesus  came  also 
for  "the  blind  . . .  the  lame  . . .  the 
lepers  . . .  the  deaf . . .  the  dead  . . . 
the  poor..."  (and  is  there  aware- 
ness this  means  ourselves?) 


Instead  of  the  old  creche  scene 
we  have  used  for  the  past  fourteen 
years  in  the  local  church,  let's  ask 
some  students  to  create  a  modern 
design  telling  about  Christ's  pres- 
ence with  us  in  our  world  of  this 
day.  The  design  might  include  the 
faces  of  Vietnamese  men,  women 
and  children,  in  whose  faces  (as  in 
all  faces)  we  may  see  the  face  of 
Christ;  blacks  and  whites,  reds  and 
yellows,  all  people  sharing  God's 
democratic  gift  of  humanness;  signs 
of  poverty  and  the  ghetto,  so  that 
we  do  not  forget  Christ's  presence 
today  in  great  need  as  well  as  in 
our  own  affluent  exchange  of  gifts, 
rich  Christmas  dinners,  and  ex- 
pensive altars  banked  with  high- 
priced  yuletide  flowers. 

It's  Christmas  again,  Jesus. 
So  we're  going  to  celebrate  your 
birthday  another  time  around.  But 


are  we  aware  you're  real,  Lord? 

I  mean,  do  we  honestly  accept 
your  humanness  as  well  as  your 
divinity?  I  don't  think  so.  Maybe 
this  is  why  we  seem  to  be  despising 
humanness  pretty  generally  in  our 
world  right  now. 

Thank  you,  Jesus,  for  your  life  as 
a  growing  boy  and  a  man.  Thank  you 
for  respecting  and  loving  our  human- 
ness so  much  that  you  have  com- 
pletely shared  it  with  us. 

And  thank  you  for  being  real, 
Jesus.  Please  help  us  to  understand 
what  it  means  to  be  truly  human  and 
real,  with  you  and  the  others  with 
whom  we  share  life. 

"Silent  night."  The  nights  I  know, 
Lord,  are  noisy  and  frantic.  Be  there 
with  me  in  the  noise  and  confusion, 
will  you,  Jesus?  Happy  birthday  .  . . 
I  hope  its's  okay  to  say  that  to  you, 
Lord.  Jesus,  thanks  for  being  our 
brother  as  well  as  our  Lord.        ■  M 


/  -  . 


in  tfie  cjUiftta/ty 


TODAY  here  in  Vietnam,  I  am  proud  to  say  that  we  have  a 
wonderful  God.  I  am  in  the  Marine  Corps  and  ever  since  I  en- 
listed, my  faith  has  done  wonderful  things  for  me. 

If  only  people  knew  how  wonderful  God  is,  there  wouldn't  be  a 
war  today.  Oh,  if  it  weren't  for  the  faith  I  have  in  God,  I  would  be 
on  a  lonely  road.  Thank  God  I  found  out  about  God's  love  for  me;  and 
the  fact  that  God  sent  his  Son  Jesus  into  the  world  to  show  his  love. 

God  has  given  me  the  courage  to  face  up  to  the  difficulties  of  life. 
Even  if  my  life  should  be  taken,  I  know  that  God  has  a  home  for  me 
in  heaven  so  long  as  I  keep  the  faith.  I  know  that  God  has  a  wonderful 
future  for  me. 

I  read  THE  LINK  often  and  I  enjoy  it  very  much.  It  helps  me  to 
keep  faith. 

-PFC  Willie  F.  Graves,  3rd  Marine  Div  Echo  Co.,  2/9,  FPO, 
San  Francisco,  Calif.  96602. 


II 

HOW  MY  FAITH  has  helped  me  can  best  be  told  through  the 
hopes  and  dreams  of  a  sailor  and  his  girl. 
All  too  often  I  have  become  impatient  and  sought  to  dictate  to 
my  Lord  the  trivial  things  which  would  make  me  happy. 

Through  my  fiancee's  letters  I  am  unceasingly  reminded  that 
"patience"  through  daily  — and  oftentimes  long  range  — vigils,  brings 
forth  an  endurance  that  accumulates  in  an  unending  faith  that  the 
Lord  will  provide  for  all  of  us  if  we  will  just  listen  and  respond  to  his 
Word. 

-David  Anthony,   S.N.,   USS  Hull  DD-945,   Care  FPO,   San 
Francisco,  Calif.  96601. 


funuts 


//// 


Charles  M.  Schulz  and  his  wife,  Joyce. 


By  Robert  L.  Short 


I  BEGAN  reading  "Peanuts" 
about  ten  years  ago,  not  long 
after  the  strip  first  appeared.  I  was 
in  seminary  at  the  time,  at  S.M.U., 
and  a  New  Testament  prof  of  mine 
first  called  it  to  my  attention.  This 
man  would  bring  "Peanuts"  to  class 
nearly  every  day,  the  strip  usually 
someplace  in  his  Bible,  and  he'd 
say,  "Now  this  is  an  illustration 
of  something  I've  been  trying  to  get 
you  guys  to  understand."  Immedi- 
ately everyone  would  seem  to 
understand,  when  we  could  see  it 
illustrated  in  "Peanuts." 

So  there  was  a  whole  group  of 
us  who,  at  that  time,  began  reading 
"Peanuts"  religiously  (if  you'll 
pardon  the  pun).   As  a  matter  of 

10 


fact,  the  school  soon  became  pretty 
equally  divided  between  the  "Pogo" 
and  the  "Peanuts"  nuts.  I  guess  I 
was  more  or  less  the  champion  of 
the  "Peanuts"  faction. 

Anyway,  it  soon  occurred  to  me 
that  there  was  so  much  good  theo- 
logical and  biblical  material  in 
"Peanuts"  that  it  would  be  possible 
even  to  illustrate  a  little  theological 
text  in  this  way.  And  the  idea  of 
having  an  illustrated  theology  book 
for  a  change,  really  appealed  to  me. 
(We  were  in  the  midst,  of  course,  of 
reading  very  thick,  dull,  dry  theo- 
logical tomes  in  systematics  and 
ethics  and  dogmatics  and  apolo- 
getics and  so  on.)  I  then  rushed  with 
the  idea  to  one  of  my  favorite  pro- 


fessors  to  get  his  reactions.  He  was 
very  polite  in  suggesting  that  I  was 
finally  losing  my  mind,  an  event 
he'd  evidently  been  anticipating  for 
some  time.  So  I  decided  to  keep 
my  mouth  shut  about  the  book, 
until  I  was  ready  to  show  it  to  some- 
one, lest  I  become  a  bit  too  dis- 
couraged. 

I  then  became  director  of  radio 
and  TV  for  the  Dallas  Council  of 
Churches  and  began  using  "Peanuts" 
slides  five  days  a  week  on  an  early- 
morning  TV  devotional  series.  The 
response  to  this  approach  was 
fantastic,  and  soon  I  was  getting 
calls  from  all  sorts  of  groups  to  come 
out  to  their  meetings  and  do  "a 
whole  program  on  'Peanuts.'  "  The 
slide  program  I  put  together,  "The 


Gospel  According  to  Peanuts,"  then 
became  the  nucleus  of  the  book  of 
the  same  name.  But  still  it  was  not 
easy  to  find  a  publisher,  as  I  then 
only  had  my  slide  manuscript  to 
show  them,  and  this  looked  more 
like  television  script.  Finally  I  did 
a  small  article  on  "Peanuts,"  hoping 
a  publisher  could  then  see  what  I 
had  in  mind.  This  did  the  trick! 
John  Knox  Press  immediately 
spotted  the  article  and  wrote  to  ask 
me  if  I'd  be  interested  in  publishing 
a  small  book  along  these  lines.  I 
wrote  back  saying  I  thought  they 
had  an  excellent  idea  and  that 
they'd  receive  the  manuscript  in 
the  next  mail.  My  life  hasn't  been 
the  same  since. 

People    who    haven't    read    The 


and  in  that  region  there  ii)ere 
£hepherd5  cvt  in  the  reld,  keeping 

UATCH  OVER  THEIR  FLOCK  BY  NIGHT." 


AND  AN  ANGaOTTHE 
LORD  APPEARED  TO  THEM, 
AND  THE  6L0RV  Of  THE  LORD 
SHONE  AROOND  THEM,  AND 
THEY  10EKE  FILLED  0)fTH  FEAR' 


'AND  THE  ANGEL  SAID  TO  THEM,' BE 
NOT  AFRAID;  FOR  BEHOLD.  I  6RING 
MW  GOOD  NEU&  OF  A  GREAT  JOV 
bMCH  WILL  COMt  TO  ALLTHE  PEOPLE ; 


For  to  sou  is  born 
this  day  in  the  city 

OFDAVlDASAYlOR.UHO 
IS  CHRIST  THE  LORD.'" 


ANOTHlGWLL&EASeN 
FOR«it)U:Y0Uk)lLLFlNDA 
BABE  U3RAPPED  IN 
Gd)ADDUN6  CLOTHS  AND 

LYING  IN  A  MAN6ER. "' 


AND  SUDDENLY  THERE  UJAS  UlTH  THE  ANGEL  A 
MULTITUDE  OF  THE  HEAVENLV  HOST  PRAISING  GOD 
AND  S/WN6/610RY  TO  60D  IN  THE  HIGHEST,  AND  ON 
EARTH  PEACE  AMONG  MEN  U)(TH  WHOM  HE  IS  PLEASED!'' 
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Gospel  According  to  Peanuts  are 
often  interested  in  an  example  of 
how  such  a  book  blends  "Peanuts" 
with  theology.  There  are  two  pri- 
mary purposes  of  the  book:  first, 
to  illustrate  some  of  the  main  tenets 
of  the  Christian  faith  by  using 
"Peanuts,"  while  secondly,  pointing 
out  something  in  "Peanuts"  that 
most  people  miss,  namely  the  very 
subtle  theological  "lessons"  that 
Schulz  often  consciously  weaves 
into  the  fabric  of  the  strip.  I  think 
one  of  the  best  ways  for  you  to 
discover  these  two  purposes  is  to 
look  at  Schulz'  cartoon  based  on 
Matthew  7:26,  27.  And  so  there 
are  lessons  to  be  learned  from 
"Peanuts"!  But  just  as  in  the  par- 
ables of  our  Lord,  or  in  the  parables 
of  other  works  of  art,  we're  not 
always  quite  sure  — like  Linus— 
what  these  lessons  are.  My  job  then 
is  simply  to  point  out  some  of  these 
lessons,  to  unshell  "Peanuts,"  and 
perhaps  to  add  a  pinch  of  salt  of 
my  own. 

People  often  ask  me  about  the 
Schulz-Short  relationship,  and  are 
usually  quite  surprised  to  learn  that 
I  never  even  had  the  pleasure  of 
meeting  "Sparky"  Schulz  until  well 
over  a  year  after  The  Gospel  Accord- 
ing to  Peanuts  was  published.  We 
had  corresponded  only  a  few  times, 
and  it  was  really  on  the  basis  of  a 
brief  article  I  had  previously  written 
on  "Peanuts"  that  he  gave  the 
publishers  and  me  permission  — and 
complete  freedom  — to  use  his  strips 
for  the  book.  He  never  even  saw  the 
manuscript  until  after  it  was  pub- 
lished. One  of  the  proudest  moments 
of  my  life  came  when  soon  after  the 


book's  publication,  I  received  a 
letter  from  Schulz  saying  that  he 
"couldn't  be  more  pleased."  This 
was  the  best  review  I  could  have 
received.  Because  least  of  all  did 
I  want  to  write  something  that 
Schulz  also  wouldn't  be  proud  of. 

Since  that  time  Schulz  and  I  have 
become  the  very  best  of  friends,  and 
correspond  far  more  frequently.  But 
this  doesn't  mean  that  I  now  — any 
more  than  before  — have  some  kind 
of  pipeline  to  what  he's  saying  in 
"Peanuts,"  nor  is  he  whispering 
in  my  ear  about  his  intentions— 
theological  or  otherwise  (although 
he's  publicly  admitted  to  doing  his 
"own  kind  of  preaching"  through 
the  strip).  But  I'm  not  so  concerned 
with  saying  what  his  intentions  are 
(and  who  could  ever  be  sure  of  this 
anyhow!),  as  with  saying  what 
comes  through  the  strip  to  me. 

As  soon  as  we  met  for  the  very  first 
time,  Schulz  and  I  "interviewed" 
each  other  on  a  TV  show  in  San 
Francisco.  We  were  showing  some 
of  my  slides  of  his  strips  as  we  talked, 
and  after  one  cartoon  I  proceeded  to 
explain  what  I'd  said  about  it  in  the 
book.  Schulz's  remark  was,  "Well, 
that's  not  what  I  intended."  As  soon 
as  I  could  pull  myself  off  the  floor 
and  get  back  in  my  chair,  he  then 
went  on  to  say  that  even  though  he 
hadn't  intended  what  I  said  about 
the  strip,  he  did  agree  with  what 
I'd  said  and  was  therefore  glad  to 
see  it  used  in  this  way.  On  other 
occasions,  however,  he's  allowed 
that  I've  correctly  spotted  many 
of  the  things  he's  had  in  mind.  But 
this  is  unimportant  to  both  of  us. 
The  important  thing   is   that   our 


12 


"Every  one  then  who  hears  these  words  of  mine  and  does  them 
will  be  like  a  wise  man  who  built  his  house  upon  the  rock;  and  the 
rain  fell,  and  the  floods  came,  and  the  winds  blew  and  beat  upon 
that  house,  but  it  did  not  fall,  because  it  had  been  founded  on 
the  rock. 


IS 

Mm 

ft 
1 

n 

m  >lmmlk Iff 
f!Wmffh)\  \ 

And  every  one  who  hears  these  words  of  mine  and  does  not  do 
them  will  be  like  a  foolish  man  who  built  his  house  upon  the 
sand;  and  the  rain  fell,  and  the  floods  came,  and  the  winds  blew 
and  beat  against  that  house, 


THERE  5  A  LESSON  TO  BE      ^ 
LEARNED  HERE  SOMEUWERE.BUT 

I  donT  knou)  u>hat  it  is... 


and  it  fell;  and  great  was  the  fall  of  it." 


religious   views   and    concerns    are  One  of  the  reasons  that  it's  great 

quite    similar,     and     the     strips—  to  be  associated  with  "Peanuts"  is 

regardless  of  the  intentions  behind  that  Schulz    is   such   a    great   guy 

them  — can  be  used  as  very  powerful  himself.  He's  fun  to  be  around,  easy 

illustrations,  or  modern-day  "para-  to  talk  to,  and  extremely  thoughtful 

bles,"  of  these  concerns.  and  generous.  "Pure  gold  — both  of 
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to  kn003  that  even  th0u6h 
there's  snow  on  tug  ground 
And  it's  a  little  chilly  outside, 
basically  life  is  good,  and 
that  you  personally  are... 


them!"  is  the  way  one  friend  of  the 
Schulzes  recently  put  it  to  me  — and 
I  couldn't  agree  more.  "Sparky" 
tends  to  be  soft-spoken  and  re- 
flective, but  punctuating  his  con- 
versation with  gags  that  sometimes 
sound  like  punchlines  from 
"Peanuts."  Joyce,  Mrs.  Schulz, 
bristles  with  a  vitality  and  enthusi- 
asm and  a  range  of  interests  that's 
truly  refreshing.  In  addition  to 
"Sparky"  and  Joyce,  there  are  five 
very  well-behaved  and  extremely 
attractive  "Peanuts"  of  their  own 
(all  of  whom  are  avid  readers  of  the 
strip),  two  dogs,  three  horses,  and  a 
nondescript  assortment  of  cats. 

14 


How  has  "Peanuts"  changed  my 
life?  Well,  to  give  you  an  example, 
picture  the  poor  theology  student, 
grinding  away  on  his  Ph.D.  at  the 
University  of  Chicago,  nose  con- 
stantly in  a  book,  hardly  leaving 
the  ancient  and  mouldy  dormitory 
except  to  attend  classes  or  eat 
dinner  alone  at  the  nearby  cafeteria, 
keeping  close  account  of  every  dime 
spent.  Now,  picture  the  same  rather 
bewildered  student  like  this:  speak- 
ing to  huge  crowds  of  all  kinds  of 
people  all  over  the  country,  lecture- 
circuit-riding  via  jets  on  an  average 
of  3,000  miles  a  week,  having  to 
hire  an  income  tax  specialist  to  take 


care  of  something  new  — an  income, 
not  being  able  to  crack  a  book 
because  of  constant  requests  to 
come  and  unshell  "Peanuts,"  stop- 
ping in  Chicago  usually  only  long 
enough  to  pick  up  clean  laundry.  I 
even  met  Kay,  my  wife,  as  result  of 
all  this.  One  day  a  friend  I  hadn't 
seen  in  years  called  me  and  said, 
"Say,  I  saw  your  picture  on  the 
back  of  this  book  and  didn't  realize 
you  were  in  Chicago.  Why  don't 
you  come  over  for  dinner  some 
evening?  Also,  there's  this  gal  I'd 
like  for  you  to  meet. . . ,  "  etc.  That 
was  that!  The  poor  little  thing  has 
hardly  seen  me  since. 

How  long  do  I  intend  to  keep 
this  up?  Only  for  a  year  or  so  more, 
I  believe.  That's  about  as  long  as 
I  feel  I'll  be  able  to  hold  out  physi- 
cally. (During  the  nine  school 
months,  I  give  an  average  of  one 
lecture  a  day.)  Then  I  want  to  get 
back  to  school  and  finish  the  degree 
so  I  can  teach,  a  life-long  ambition. 
I  don't  want  to  be  a  Ph.D.  dropout. 
But  in  a  sense  I'm  already  teaching, 
and  apparently  teaching  very  ef- 
fectively. Because  amazing  numbers 
of  people  who  couldn't  care  less 
about  theology  will  listen  to  me  if 
I  use  "Peanuts"  to  "sugar-coat" 
the  pill  of  what  I'm  trying  to  get 
across— nothing  more  or  less  than 
the  Christian  message.  When  people 
who  obviously  wouldn't  be  caught 
dead  in  a  church  walk  up  to  me  after 
a  lecture  and  say  something  like, 
"That  was  a  very  interesting  in- 
terpretation of  'Peanuts,'  but  do 
you  mean  to  tell  me  that  this  is  what 
the  church  has  been  talkng  about 
all  this  time?"  — when  this  happens, 


then  I  know  that  "Peanuts"  is  help- 
ing me  get  around  mental  blocks 
that  probably  couldn't  be  circum- 
vented in  any  other  way.  You  can 
call  this  approach  the  "soft  sell"  or 
"indirect  method"  or  whatever  you 
like,  but  it  quite  often  seems  to 
work. 

Students  have  even  come  to  refer 
to  the  book  as  "the  fifth  Gospel." 
There's  Matthew,  Mark,  Luke, 
John  — and  "Peanuts."  Indeed,  a 
recent  nation-wide  poll  of  college 
students  showed  that  way  ahead  of 
Mark  Hatfield  and  Bobby  Kennedy 
for  president,  students  would  prefer 
Snoopy.  This,  I  believe,  is  a  healthy 
trend. 

How  has  the  book  itself  done? 
Well,  would  you  believe  fifteen 
printings  and  over  716,000  copies 
sold  in  less  than  two  years?  I 
wouldn't  either— until  it  happened. 
That's  enough  copies,  they  tell  me, 
to  span  the  English  Channel  four 
times. 

I  am  constantly  running  into 
study  groups  of  all  kinds  who  are 
going  through  the  book  with  a  fine- 
tooth  comb,  taking  every  word  of 
it  in  utter  seriousness.  Professors 
are  using  it  in  lectures;  ministers 
are  using  it  in  sermons;  priests  are 
using  it  in  catechetical  classes  as 
a  "modern-day  handbook  of  the 
Christian  faith."  (One  Catholic 
reviewer  said,  "This  Gospel  may 
never  be  canonized,  but  it  does  need 
the  Imprimatur")  This  is  frighten- 
ing. But  I've  learned  never  to 
underestimate  the  power  of 
"Peanuts." 

I  read  "Peanuts"  as  the  Bible 
should  be  read  — that  is,  "religious- 
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ly."  In  many  ways  reading 
"Peanuts"  is  like  reading  the  Bible. 
Both  are  tremendously  down-to- 
earth,  or  "true-to-life, "  both  can 
be  hilariously  funny  as  well  as 
puzzling  and  vaguely  disturbing, 
and  both  can  be  read  on  at  least 
two  levels— between  the  lines  or 
simply  on  the  surface.  Two  weeks 
before  a  recent  Christmas,  my 
mother  died.  A  few  days  later  I  was 
at  home  with  the  rest  of  the  family, 
and  still  was  almost  numb  with 
grief.  The  "holiday  season"  only 
seemed  to  deepen  my  sorrow  and 
melancholy.  On  the  evening  before 
my  mother's  funeral,  my  little  niece 
happened  to  turn  on  our  TV  set, 
something  she  had  been  carefully 
instructed  not  to  do.  But  before  I 
could  switch  it  off,  I  saw  she  was 
watching  "A  Charlie  Brown  Christ- 
mas" and  I  soon  found  myself— 
with  Wendy  completely  absorbed 
in  the  program,  even  though  I  had 
seen  it  before.  In  this  program,  as 
well  as  in  a  cartoon  Schulz  had  just 
given  me  the  original  drawing  of, 
he  says  very  simply  what  Christmas 
means  to  him.  He  does  this  by 
having  Linus  recite  the  Christmas 
story  from  St.  Luke.  Take  a  look 
at  the  cartoon  and  see  how  it  goes. 
What  then  happened  to  me  I  look 
upon  as  almost  the  same  kind  of 
miracle  that  occurred  to  those  shep- 
herds who  — in  the  middle  of  the 
night  — were  spoken  to  by  an  angel. 
For  I  was  immediately  reminded 
and  assured  through  the  very  kind, 
gentle  humor  of  Charlie  Schulz  that 
Christmas  is  not  primarily  about 
family  or  friends  or  presents  or 
Santa  Claus,  or  even  mothers  and 


children,  but  finally  about  Christ— 
the  Savior,  and  that  this  Savior 
was  Mom's  also;  for  this  was  "good 
news  of  a  great  joy  which  will  come 
to  all  the  people."  And  just  as  the 
angel  appeared  at  night  but  spoke 
of  "this  day,"  my  night  also  then 
became  day.  That  particular  Christ- 
mas is  now  for  me  not  a  time  of  very 
sad  and  painful  memories,  as  it 
looked  like  it  was  destined  to  be, 
but  has  now  become  a  time  extreme- 
ly meaningful  and  dear  — really 
what  Christmas  should  always  be. 
In  this  sense  the  grief  of  those  days 
has  even  become  "good,"  because 
of  what  it  helped  "bring  home"  to 
me  or  helped  me  to  know  in  a  way 
that  I'd  never  known  so  vividly 
before.  And  as  for  the  "original" 
cartoon  Schulz  had  given  me,  little 
did  I  know  how  much  it  would  come 
to  mean  to  me.  This  then  is  an 
example  of  how  a  cartoonist  has 
also  been  my  minister,  and  — good 
grief!  — an  amazingly  effective  min- 
ister too! 

If  you  are  a  great  fan  or  lover  of 
the  little  people  of  "Peanuts,"  you 
are  lucky  in  having  a  good— and 
even  graphic  — means  of  under- 
standing of  how  God  loves  you. 
Because  we  love  them  very  much  as 
God  loves  us:  We  are  God's  "little 
children,"  just  as  Christ  could  refer 
to  all  men  alike;  God  loves  us  not 
simply  in  spite  of  our  meannesses 
and  cruelties  to  each  other,  but  in- 
deed often  times  we  are  dearer  to 
God  just  because  of  our  weaknesses; 
God's  love  is  always  watching  over 
us,  whether  we,  as  His  children,  are 
aware  of  it  or  not;  His  love  seems 
to  draw  nearer  to  us  in  our  many 


16 


DO  YOU  \ 
EVER  PRAY, 
LUCY?y 


I  SUPPOSE  VOU  TH5,\^ 
YGUkS  6a£t£C0GV  PSETTV 

SUPPOSE  tfoo  TMINK... 


TMAT5  KIND  Of  A  PERSONAL 
QUESTION,  ISN'T  IT?ARc  YOU 
TRVINS  TO  STAflT  AN  ARGUMENT? 


VOU'RE  RIGHT... RELIGION    \ 
16  A  VERV TOOCHV 5W5JECTU 


woes  and  struggles  than  in  our 
occasional  triumphs  or  successes; 
indeed,  our  many  woes  and  sins 
must  finally  seem  as  lovably  comi- 
cal and  forgivable  to  Him  as  theirs 
are  to  us;  and  just  as  there  is 
a  creator  behind  the  kids  of 
"Peanuts,"  constantly  re-creating 
these  little  people  out  of  nothing 
and  enabling  them  always  "to  be 
continued,"  there  is  always  the 
same  kind  of  re-creating  and  loving 
Creator  behind  us. 

In  a  way,  I  guess  I'm  sort  of  a 
missionary  — a  missionary  to  what 
one  theologian  called  "Christianity's 
cultured  despisers."  And  just  as 
St.  Paul,  the  model  of  all  Christian 
missionaries,  could  talk  about 
becoming  "all  things  to  all  people" 


that  he  "might  by  all  means  win 
more,"  I've  tried  to  use  the  same 
strategy.  That  is,  I've  taken  a  very 
popular  bit  of  "pop-culture"  with 
me  in  order  to  speak  to  those  who 
couldn't  be  spoken  to  in  any  other 
way.  I've  become  a  "Peanuts"  man 
to  the  "Peanuts"  fans— and  the 
woods  are  full  of  them.  "Peanuts" 
is  where  the  action  is  and  helps  me 
get  in  on  the  action.  This  is  of  course 
where  the  Church  should  always  be. 
And  I  know  it's  impossible  to  judge 
what's  going  on  in  people's  minds 
and  hearts;  but  just  from  the  evi- 
dence I  get,  "Peanuts"  is  helping 
to  supply  a  lot  of  very  high-protein 
food  for  thought  for  lots  and  lots 
of  people. 

■  ■ 
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Being  a  Christian  Here  and  Now 


By  Wayne  E.  Oates 


FATE  USES  the  past  and  the 
future  to  beguile  the  mind  and 
rob  us  of  the  joys  as  well  as  relieve 
us  of  the  responsibilities  of  being 
a  Christian  in  the  here  and  now. 
Some  of  us  feel  that  we  are  the 
pawns,  prisoners,  and  slaves  of  our 
past.  We  bemoan  our  "lack  of  back- 
ground," our  scrawny  heritage,  our 
sins  of  the  past.  Others  of  us  suffer 
from  a  "preparation  complex"  — we 
are  always  "getting  ready"  to  do 
something.  We  are  preparing  for  the 
morrow.  We  do  not  yet  feel  equipped 
to  do  that  which  we  are  called  to  do. 
Others  of  us  despair  of  any  reward 
of  well  doing  and  think  in  terms  of 
a  reward  of  "the  just"  after  death. 
Others  of  us  carry  grudges  in  our 
hearts  toward  our  fellows  and  think 
of  hell  as  their  reward  rather  than 
to  come  to  grips  with  setting  things 


right  now. 

If  we  are  prone  to  self-condem- 
nation, we  live  in  fear  of  hell  because 
of  our  own  sense  of  worthlessness. 
We  do  this  rather  than  to  reappraise 
ourselves  in  the  light  of  God's  for- 
giveness and  God's  estimate  of  our 
worth  in  Jesus  Christ.  In  all  these 
instances,  we  have  trouble  being  a 
Christian  in  the  here  and  now.  Past 
references  or  future  references  pro- 
vides us  with  whatever  sense  of 
direction  we  have.  The  present, 
like  an  ice-cream  cone  in  a  little 
child's  hand  on  a  hot  summer  day, 
melts  while  we  wait  for  the  future 
or  cringe  at  the  thought  of  the  past. 
How  can  we  go  about  "capturing 
the  day,"  "living  in  the  here  and 
now,"  discovering  the  kingdom  of 
Heaven  here  and  now?  Let  me  sug- 
gest five  ways. 


Dr.  Oates  is  professor  of  Psychology  of  Religion  at  Southern  Baptist 
Seminary,  Louisville,  Ky.  40206 
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Participate  in  the 

Daily  Providence  of  God 

Moses  was  told  by  the  Lord  God 
that  manna  would  be  provided  for 
the  children  of  Israel  for  each  day's 
needs.  Protecting  a  supply  for 
another  day  would  result  only  in 
the  spoilage  of  that  which  was  kept. 
They  were  to  live  in  confidence  in 
the  providence  of  God  to  supply 
the  needs  for  the  morrow.  Jesus 
emphasized  the  same  theme  when 
he  said  that  "sufficient  unto  the 
day  was  the  evil  thereof"  and  that 
his  followers  should  not  borrow 
trouble  from  the  tomorrows.  William 
Osier  used  to  call  this  "living  life 
in  day-tight  compartments/'  Each 
day  was  lived  to  the  utmost  for  the 
highest  that  it  had  to  offer,  un- 
dominated  and  contaminated  by 
thoughts  of  the  morrow. 

The  people  today  who  have 
taught  us  most  about  this  are  Alco- 
holics Anonymous.  They  realize  the 
filmy  fantasy  involved  in  the  "big" 
promises  to  "lay  off"  alcohol.  They 
do  not  assume  that  they  can  "whip" 
alcoholism  at  one  fell  swoop  from 
now  to  eternity.  They  know  that 
"living  life  on  a  24  hour  basis"  is 
the  only  way.  They  pray  for  strength 
for  sobriety  today,  not  for  now  and 
all  time  to  come. 

They  assume  that  the  real  trick 
of  being  an  alcoholic  is  to  "swear 
off"  permanently  and  promise  some 
one  "never  to  touch  a  drop  of  the 
stuff  again."  They  do  not  ask  this 
of  God.  They  only  ask  for  sobriety 
today.  This  is  a  way  of  life  for  our 
dealing  with  many  of  the  stubbornly 
rooted  habits  in  our  lives.  Licen- 
tiousness, profanity,  mean-spirited- 


ness,  homosexual  impulses,  laziness— 
these  are  not  ordinarily  conquered 
on  a  "once  and  for  all"  basis.  They 
are  conquered  by  living  as  a  Chris- 
tian in  the  here  and  now.  They  are 
overcome  by  the  dependence  of  a 
person  on  the  daily  providence  of 
God  to  supply  the  moral  and  spirit- 
ual strength  "for  the  living  of  this 
day."  The  economic  anxieties  of 
life  are  resolved  in  the  prayer:  "Give 
us  this  day  our  daily  bread."  It  is 
a  daily  gift. 

Practice  the  Art  of  Giving  Thanks 

A  second  way  to  the  joy  of  the 
Christian  life  in  the  here  and  now 
is  through  the  practice  of  the  art 
of  giving  thanks.  We  take  the  daily 
providences  of  God  for  granted.  It 
is  tragic  that  the  person  who  can 
best  appreciate  walking  is  the  one 
who  has  had  that  privilege  taken 
away  from  him  either  temporarily 
or  permanently.  Breathing  fresh  air 
is  appreciated  best  by  people  living 
in  smog-ridden  cities.  Often  it  is 
taken  for  granted  by  farmers. 

Quickness  of  transportation  will 
be  taken  for  granted  by  a  business- 
man in  New  York  City,  an  Air 
Force  pilot,  and  people  like  them, 
but  it  will  be  a  very  present  gift  of 
gratitude  to  the  teen-ager  who  has 
not  yet  become  old  enough  to  have 
a  driver's  license.  Longing  takes  the 
place  of  gratitude  for  that  which  is 
already  realized.  Expressing  grati- 
tude for  the  beauty  and  truthfulness 
of  the  people  around  us,  for  the 
simple  acts  of  kindness  expressed 
non-verbally  but  with  the  secret 
hope  of  being  noticed  is  one  way  of 
discovering  the  kingdom  of  Heaven 
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among  us,  here  and  now. 

Cease  to  Take  People  for  Granted 

A  chaplain  was  sitting  in  his  office. 
An  orderly  removed  the  trash  from 
the  wastebasket.  Suddenly,  the 
chaplain  realized  that  this  ritual 
had  been  occurring  with  a  mo- 
notonous regularity  for  months  and 
he  had  never  said  as  much  as  "hello" 
to  the  orderly.  A  soldier  on  a  mission 
away  from  home  suddenly  thought 
of  what  it  would  mean  to  his  wife  if 
he  wrote  her  a  letter  telling  her  that 
he  had  not  put  in  words  recently  how 
much  he  missed  her  when  he  was 
away  from  her.  He  ceased  to  take 
her  for  granted.  He  did  not  just  sit 
there  and  imagine  how  nice  it  would 
be  a  week  from  then  when  he  would 
see  her.  He  told  her  in  a  letter  then 
and  there.  Much  of  the  damp  rot 
human  beings  experience  in  their 
relationships  grows  out  of  their 
assuming  that  "tomorrow  will  be 
different,"  that  maybe  someday  he 
or  she  will  "grow  up"  or  change 
and  be  different.  Not  enough  is 
devoted  to  avidly  inspecting  human 
relationships  for  what  is  strong, 
good,  beautiful,  and  enriching  and 

saying  so then  and  there,  here 

and  now. 

The  experienced  marriage  coun- 
selor knows  that  much  of  the  hell 
in  unhappy  marriages  today  arises 
out  of  the  way  in  which  couples 
tend  to  assume  their  partners  as  a 
right  rather  than  to  treat  them  as  a 
person.  Much  of  the  so-called  "bad" 
behavior  of  wives  and  husbands  is 
at  its  heart  an  attempt  to  capture 
once  again  the  attention  and  con- 
cern of  their  mates  who  have  begun 


to  "take  them  for  granted."  Mar- 
riage becomes  more  of  a  here  and 
now  kind  of  heaven  to  a  couple 
when  they  dwell  with  each  other 
considerately,  do  not  take  each 
other  for  granted,  and  "attend"  to 
each  other's  needs. 

Do  Not  Let  the  Sun 

Go  Down  on  Your  Wrath 

Another  way  of  being  a  Christian 
"here  and  now"  is  to  deal  with 
resentments,  offenses,  irritations, 
and  angers  immediately.  The  Scrip- 
ture urges  us  to  be  angry  and  sin 
not,  but  that  we  should  not  let  the 
sun  go  down  on  our  wrath.  Recon- 
ciliation opens  the  gates  of  heaven 
to  human  relationships  here  and 
now.  Anger  expressed  is  anger 
cleansed  of  hate.  Anger  quickly 
reconciled  is  anger  purged  by  for- 
giveness. One  agrees  with  his  adver- 
sary quickly  while  he  is  in  the  way 
with  him.  He  does  not  give  a  night's 
sleep  an  opportunity  to  saturate  his 
unconscious  with  the  grievous  feel- 
ings that  have  been  stirred  up.  The 
absence  of  this  reconciliation  is  the 
beginning  of  despair. 

These  unresolved  hostilities  ac- 
cumulate in  despair.  They  represent 
broken,  injured,  and  impaired  inter- 
personal relationships.  The  longer 
they  go  unrepaired  and  unhealed, 
the  further  one's  hopes  are  pushed 
into  the  future.  Then  one  looks 
toward  a  distant  heaven  in  the 
absence  of  a  present  restoration  of 
a  very  human  set  of  relationships. 
Some  relationships  will  seem  never 
to  come  right  no  matter  what  one 
does.  Some  people  are  irreconcilable. 
They  are  like  the  Elder  Brother  of 
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the  Prodigal  Son:  they  are  angry 
and  will  not  go  in.  The  Christian 
doctrine  of  the  resurrection,  upon 
which  any  real  doctrine  of  the  here- 
after must  be  built,  is  indeed  a  hope 
deferred  when  reconciliation  fails. 
However,  old  things  pass  away  and 
all  things  are  made  new  in  recon- 
ciliation and  forgiveness.  Thus 
being  a  Christian  here  and  now 
brings  the  Real  Presence  of  God 
vividly  near. 

Exercise  the  Privilege  of  Prayer 

One  reason  we  defer  our  experi- 
ence as  a  Christian  into  the  future 
or  bind  it  to  a  past  experience  is 
the  atrophy  and  neglect  of  the 
privilege  of  prayer.  Prayer  is  com- 
munication with  God.  It  may  or 
may  not  be  put  into  words.  Prayer 
is  a  recognition  of  the  immediate 
companionship  of  God  here  and 
now.  He  is  here  with  us.  This  was 


the  recognition  of  the  disciples  as 
they  walked  on  the  Emmaus  Road 
and  talked  with  each  other.  Sudden- 
ly they  realized  that  they  were  not 
alone.  The  Living  Christ  was  with 
them.  Their  hearts  burned  within 
them.  He  communed  with  them  and 
they  with  him.  In  this  communion 
they  discovered  deeper  meanings 
of  the  Scriptures  they  had  known 
all  their  lives.  They  participated  in 
the  "heavenly  places"  with  him  in 
that  immediate  moment.  They  later, 
along  with  their  other  fellow  Chris- 
tians, worshipped  on  the  first  day 
of  the  week  as  a  continuance  of  their 
participation  in  the  Resurrection. 
To  them  He  was  with  them  then  and 
there.  As  we  participate  with  God 
in  prayer  and  exercise  the  privilege 
of  his  company,  we  discover  him 
anew  as  Christians— in  the  here 
and  now. 
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'Did  Santa  bring  you?  You're  gift-wrapped! 
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A  Christmas  story  that  is  different 


The  Jhm  Thiers 


By  Charlotte  and  Dan  Ross 


IT  WAS  an  age  of  violence.  And 
the  three  men  who  had  come 
out  of  the  black  and  cold  night  were 
bent  on  robbery.  Their  leader, 
known  in  the  underworld  as  the 
Big  One,  strode  slowly  across  the 
shadowed,  low-ceilinged  room  to 
face  the  grey-bearded  innkeeper, 
who  stood  expectantly  by  the  fire- 
place. Except  for  the  aged  pro- 
prietor and  a  thin,  old  woman  who 
dozed  on  a  bench  before  the  blazing 
logs,  the  place  was  deserted. 

The  Big  One,  a  giant  of  a  man 
more  than  six  feet  tall  and  still 
rugged  despite  his  grey  hair,  frowned 
at  the  withered  old  man  before  him. 
"We  want  food."  His  voice,  deep- 
toned  and  harsh,  made  even  the 
simplest  statement  a  command. 

The  innkeeper  bowed  servilely. 
"If  you  will  be  seated,"  he  said  in 
a  reedy  voice,  "I  will  prepare  dinner 
for  your  party  at  once." 

The  Big  One  scowled  at  him  with- 


out answering.  It  was  a  habit.  He 
knew  his  broad,  ugly  face  with  its 
shaggy  grey  brows  and  cruel  thick 
lips,  always  brought  him  fearful 
respect  from  strangers.  Everything 
about  the  Big  One  was  menacing 
and  evil,  except  his  deep-set  burning 
eyes.  And  these  you  didn't  notice 
right  away.  But  on  close  inspection 
they  seemed  to  be  flecked  by  a 
certain  hint  of  compassion. 

The  Big  One  grunted  and  turned 
to  his  companions  as  the  innkeeper 
hurried  to  a  back  room  to  make 
ready  their  meal. 

Red  Beard,  whose  reputation  as 
a  thief  was  widespread,  complained 
in  his  usual  loud,  querulous  voice, 
"Had  you  searched  throughout 
Judea  you  could  not  have  come 
upon  a  more  mangy  hole!" 

The  Big  One  ignored  this  com- 
ment and,  seating  himself  heavily 
at  the  long  wooden  table,  rested 
his  head  on  his  arm  in  utter  weari- 
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ness.  Red  Beard,  who  had  a  slight 
limp,  hobbled  over  and  sat  near 
him,  staring  disconsolately  at  the 
doorway  through  which  the  inn- 
keeper had  vanished. 

The  third  thief  was  young  and 
slender  with  a  short  brown  beard. 
He  seemed  better  dressed  and  a 
different  type  from  the  other  two, 
as  indeed  he  was.  It  had  only  been 
a  few  months  since  he  had  joined 
them  — not  to  share  in  the  profits  of 
their  crime  — but  because  heartsick 
of  solitary  wandering  he  craved 
companionship,  even  at  the  price  of 
becoming  the  associate  of  outlaws. 

He  studied  his  companions  from 
his  stand  at  the  fireplace  and  sighed. 
He  was  lucky  they  accepted  his 
company.  Not  many  others  would. 
Lepers  were  not  popular.  These  two 
were  satisfied  that  he  kept  his  right 
hand  concealed  within  the  folds  of 
his  flowing  blue  robe  — the  right 
hand  whose  palm  was  a  hideous 
festering  sore. 

When  he'd  first  discovered  the 
leprosy,  he  concealed  it  from  his 
wealthy  merchant  father  as  well  as 
from  the  lovely  young  girl  in  a 
neighboring  village  who  was  his 
betrothed.  Shock  and  pride  made 
him  flee  from  the  comfort  of  a 
luxurious  home  and  the  bright 
promise  of  his  coming  marriage. 
He  could  not  bring  himself  to  face 
their  heartbreak  and  pity.  And  so 
he  became  a  wanderer. 

For  a  time  he  found  partial  escape 
in  new  surroundings  and  so  kept 
constantly  on  the  move.  Always 
careful  to  avoid  anyone  who  might 
take  word  of  having  seen  him.  And 
then  the  loneliness  became  so  in- 


tense he  knew  he  must  find  some 
kind  of  company  if  he  were  to  keep 
his  sanity.  In  the  underworld  bazaar 
of  a  great  city  he  had  met  the  Big 
One  and  Red  Beard. 

Now  the  old  woman  huddled 
before  the  slackening  fire  coughed 
drily  several  times  without  opening 
her  eyes.  The  young  man  regarded 
her  with  pity.  He  hoped  the  Big 
One  would  not  be  too  hard  on  the 
innkeeper  who  was  her  husband. 
The  Big  One  often  threatened  his 
victims  with  death  and  the  young 
man  knew  that  in  the  past  the  giant 
thief  had  murdered  many.  And  so 
whenever  his  rage  was  aroused  the 
young  man  stood  by  in  fear.  Yet 
so  far,  experience  had  shown  that 
while  he  robbed  and  threatened,  he 
rarely  killed. 

THE  innkeeper  entered  with 
a  heaped  tray  of  food  and 
placed  it  on  the  long  wooden  table. 
The  Big  One  roused  himself  and 
began  to  eat.  Red  Beard  and  the 
young  leper  joined  him. 

Munching  on  a  choice  bit  of  meat, 
Red  Beard  observed:  "The  victuals 
are  better  than  the  surroundings, 
that  is  certain!" 

Standing  by,  the  aged  innkeeper 
gave  a  feeble  smile  of  pleasure. 
"Thank  you,  sir.  This  inn  has  always 
been  noted  for  its  table.  We  had  a 
busy  place  here  once  before  the 
camel  caravans  stopped  using  the 
route  through  the  town." 

The  Big  One  raised  his  head  and 
growled:   "Made  money,  eh?" 

The  innkeeper's  thin  hands  worked 
nervously.  "That  was  years  ago, 
you  understand.  Now  we  get  very 
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few.  But  it  is  enough  for  my  wife 
and  me  to  finish  our  days."  He 
turned  towards  the  motionless,  bent 
figure  sitting  before  the  fireplace, 
"You  will  excuse  her,  good  sirs.  She 
is  stone  deaf." 

The  young  man  silently  helped 
himself  to  the  food,  eating  with  his 
left  hand.  The  leprous  one  was  never 
revealed,  except  those  times  in  the 
night  when  he'd  uncover  it  and  stare 
in  frightened  revulsion. 

He  knew  what  the  Big  One's  next 
move  would  be.  As  soon  as  they 
had  finished  the  meal,  he  would  go 
after  the  old  man  for  whatever  he 
had  in  money  or  anything  else  worth 
taking. 

The  innkeeper  rambled  on  in  his 
shaky  tones:  "Yes,  my  wife  and  I 
have  had  good,  busy  lives,  and  now 
we  are  grateful  to  be  quiet.  Still, 
occasional  guests  like  yourselves 
are  most  welcome." 

"You  will  surely  remember  our 
visit  until  your  last  hour,"  the 
young  man  thought  grimly  as  he 
stared  at  his  empty  plate.  The  Big 
One  nudged  him  and  jerked  his  head 
for  him  to  take  up  guard  at  the  door. 
The  youth  left  the  table  without  a 
word. 

And  now  Red  Beard  got  up  and 
took  a  stand  behind  the  sleeping 
woman's  bench. 

The  Big  One  rose  and  confronted 
the  innkeeper.  And  the  old  man 
apparently  sensed  the  unusual  for 
the  first  time. 

"Will  you  be  staying  the  night?" 
he  quavered.  "I  will  make  ready  for 
you." 

The  Big  One  towered  above  him, 
his  face  dark  and  ugly.  He  grasped 


the  feeble  throat  in  his  massive, 
gnarled  hands  and  thundered:  "You 
know  what  we  are  after!  Don't  play 
the  fool!  Gold!  Where  do  you  keep 
it?" 

Pawing  desperately  at  the  crush- 
ing hands,  the  innkeeper  croaked: 
"There  is  no  gold!  We  are  poor! 
Very  poor.  Only  the  building  left! 
Everything  else  I  have  sold." 

"A  likely  story!"  raged  the  Big 
One,  increasing  the  pressure  on  the 
old  man's  throat  until  his  speech 
was  shut  off  in  a  gurgling.  Then, 
before  his  victim  collapsed  com- 
pletely, he  released  his  hands  and 
taking  the  old  man  roughly  by  the 
shoulders,  shook  him.  "Come  now," 
he  thundered,  "no  more  waiting. 
Tell  us  where  you  keep  your  gold 
and  valuables." 

"Believe  me,"  the  innkeeper 
pleaded  in  a  horse  whisper,  "there 
is  nothing." 

The  young  man  looked  on  with  a 
sick  feeling,  knowing  what  would 
likely  happen  next. 

"Then  your  wife  will  tell  us,"  the 
Big  One  motioned.  "Red  Beard, 
you  use  your  charms  on  the  hag." 

Red  Beard  grinned,  revealing  his 
uneven  yellowed  teeth.  He  stepped 
close  to  the  still  dozing  woman. 

"No!"  The  innkeeper's  voice 
raised  in  a  shrill  appeal.  "Don't 
touch  her!  I  will  tell  you!  I  will  tell 
you!" 

"Wait!"  the  Big  One  ordered 
his  henchman,  and  then  to  the 
trembling  innkeeper.  "I  am  listen- 
ing." 

"I  lied,"  the  old  man  said  broken- 
ly. "I  still  have  a  small  portion  of 
my  riches.  Two  giant  golden  candle- 
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sticks.  And  they  shall  be  yours  if 
only  you  do  not  harm  her." 

"Where  are  they?" 

"In  my  stable." 

Red  Beard  shouted  with  derisive 
laughter.  "In  his  stable!  The  old 
one's  playing  you  for  a  fool!" 

The  Big  One  scowled  at  the 
shaken  figure  of  his  victim:  "So 
you  keep  your  precious  golden 
candlesticks  in  a  stable?  What's  the 
trick?  I  warn  you.  We  are  in  no 
mood  for  games." 

Thin  hands  raised  in  a  plea.  "I 
will  explain,  and  then  you  will  know 
why,  and  that  I  am  telling  the 
truth." 

The  young  man  saw  that  the  inn- 
keeper was  indeed  sincere,  and  even 
the  Big  One  seemed  willing  to  hear 
him  out.  Only  Red  Beard  was  im- 
patient. 

"Twist  his  neck,"  he  cried  angrily, 
"we'll  find  whatever  is  here." 

"No!"  The  old  man  protested. 
"You  see  it  is  a  custom  of  mine  this 
night  in  the  year  to  set  out  my 
candlesticks  on  a  white  cloth  in  a 
certain  manger  of  my  stable.  I  have 
done  it  for  nearly  half-a-century  in 
honor  of  an  event  that  took  place 
here  many  years  ago." 

The  Big  One  growled.  "I  say  you 
lie!" 

"It  is  the  truth,"  the  innkeeper 
protested.  "We  were  very  busy 
then.  The  inn  was  filled.  And  when 
this  poor  family  came  we  did  not 
want  to  turn  them  away.  So  we  gave 
them  the  use  of  the  stable.  During 
the  night  a  son  was  born.  And  three 
kings  came  to  pay  the  child  homage 
and  brought  precious  gifts  of  gold, 
frankincense,    and    myrrh.    I    will 


never  forget  it." 

Red  Beard  jeered,  "The  old  man's 
head  is  filled  with  cobwebs  like  his 
inn." 

"It  was  a  wondrous  sight,"  the 
innkeeper  said,  "and  for  years  after 
the  family  left  I  followed  their 
fortunes.  The  son  grew  up  to  become 
a  great  teacher  and  leader.  In  the 
end  it  was  his  undoing.  He  caused 
political  unrest.  They  crucified 
him." 

The  old  man  sighed  before  he 
went  on.  "It  was  a  pity.  So  much 
good  might  have  come  of  his  life. 
In  my  heart  I  suppose  I  have  never 
given  up  hope  that  somehow  his 
teachings  will  be  remembered.  And 
that  is  why  I  have  always  paid 
honor  to  the  night  of  his  birth." 

The  young  leper  had  an  impulse 
to  speak.  "He  is  surely  telling  the 
truth!  While  I  do  not  know  about 
the  teacher  of  whom  he  speaks,  I 
can  see  that  he  is  not  lying." 

The  Big  One  hesitated  a  moment 
and  then  pushed  the  innkeeper 
towards  Red  Beard.  "Watch  him," 
he  ordered,  and  went  to  the  door, 
telling  the  young  man  as  he  passed: 
"Come  with  me." 

THERE  WAS  a  cold  breeze  as 
they  walked  across  the  court- 
yard to  the  stable.  As  they  neared 
the  small  building,  the  young  man 
saw  with  a  sense  of  relief  the  faint 
glow  of  shimmering  orange  marking 
its  entrance  against  the  blackness 
of  the  night.  The  innkeeper  had 
told  the  truth. 

When  he  saw  it,  the  Big  One  hesi- 
tated, and  his  half-raised  hands 
were    clenched.    "Bethlehem!"    he 
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murmured.  "It  is  the  town!" 

And  then  they  were  inside  the 
stable  and  before  them  in  a  manger 
they  saw  a  white  cloth  spread  out. 
On  it,  tall  gleaming  candlesticks 
were  set,  and  the  golden  candle 
flame  flickered  in  a  slight  stir  of  air. 
The  Big  One  made  no  move  to  seize 
the  old  man's  remaining  treasure. 
He  stood  there,  silently  staring  at 
the  simple  tribute  to  the  memory 
of  a  night  long  ago. 

As  the  young  leper  watched,  the 
Big  One  dropped  to  his  knees  before 
the  lighted  candles,  while  large  tears 
ran  down  his  coarsened  cheeks. 
Embarrassed  at  the  strangeness  of 
it,  the  young  man  moved  back  to 


the  stable  entrance  and  stared  out 
at  the  far-off  stars. 

It  was  at  this  moment  he  became 
aware  of  a  familiar  scent  in  the  air. 
The  scent  of  perfumes  he'd  known 
when  he  worked  in  his  father's  ware- 
house—frankincense and  myrrh. 
There  was  no  mistaking  them.  And 
weren't  those  among  the  gifts  the 
innkeeper  said  the  three  kings  had 
brought?  He  turned  and  went  back 
to  the  manger  before  which  the  Big 
One  still  knelt.  And  here  the 
fragrance  of  the  perfumes  filled  the 
musty  place.  And  without  quite 
understanding  why,  he  found  him- 
self dropping  to  his  knees  beside  the 
Big  One. 
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The  rustle  of  the  breeze  that 
stirred  the  candle's  flame  seemed  to 
bring  with  it  a  soothing  sound  like 
faint,  far-off  music  that  gave  ease 
from  the  inner  torment  of  pain  and 
unhappiness  he'd  known  so  long. 
How  many  minutes  they  knelt  there 
he  could  not  tell. 

The  spell  was  broken  by  Red 
Beard  appearing  in  the  doorway 
with  the  innkeeper  by  the  arm. 
"What  foolishness  is  this?"  he 
demanded.  "I  thought  you  had 
come  to  harm." 

The  Big  One  rose  and  swinging 
around,  ordered  Red  Beard:  "Let 
him  go!" 

The  indignant  Red  Beard  gaped. 
"Let  him  go?" 

The  young  man  who  was  also  on 
his  feet  now  said:  "You  heard  the 
order.  Must  everything  be  told  you 
three  times?" 

Red  Beard  let  go  the  frightened 
innkeeper  and  grumbled.  "Very 
well.  Let's  get  the  candlesticks  and 
be  on  our  way." 

"Leave  them!"  The  Big  One 
glowered  at  Red  Beard  and  walked 
off  into  the  courtyard.  Crying  a 
string  of  protests,  the  disgruntled 
Red  Beard  went  after  him.  The 
young  man  followed  slowly.  He 
turned  as  they  came  to  the  road  and 
had  a  last  glimpse  of  the  innkeeper 
silhouetted  against  the  faint  glow 
of  the  stable  entrance. 

They  trudged  along  the  hilly, 
winding  course  that  would  bring 
them  to  the  next  village.  The  Big 
One  stalked  firmly  in  the  lead, 
followed  by  the  young  man,  and  the 
complaining  Red  Beard  trailed  in 
the  rear. 


As  they  walked  the  young  man 
became  aware  that  the  feeling  of 
peace  that  had  filled  him  in  the 
stable  was  still  with  him.  A  kind  of 
understanding  that  changed  his 
bitterness  and  even  let  him  see  the 
others  in  a  different  light.  The  Big 
One  had  a  good  streak;  he's  proved 
that  tonight.  And  Red  Beard  was 
more  stupid  than  evil.  Give  either 
of  them  a  fresh  start  and  they  could 
lead  decent  lives.  But  how  could 
two  criminals  be  given  a  fresh  start? 

And  then  he  had  the  answer.  He 
could  do  it  for  them.  If  he  took  them 
to  his  home  village  his  father  would 
be  too  happy  at  his  return  to  refuse 
any  favor.  Even  finding  a  place  for 
the  two  in  his  trading  business. 

And  he  suddenly  realized  it  was 
right.  Right  that  he  should  go  back 
and  tell  his  father  the  truth  and 
ask  his  forgiveness.  Right  that  he 
should  see  his  sweetheart  again  so 
that  she  would  understand  and  not 
think  of  their  love  harshly.  Even 
though  his  future  could  not  be 
linked  with  hers,  they  might  both 
still  find  fulfilment,  she  in  her  world 
and  he  in  his. 

His  would  be  the  world  of  the 
lepers— physical  and  moral.  The 
unfortunate  and  rejected  thousands 
who  cried  out  in  their  need.  Surely 
he  in  some  small  way  could  bring 
friendship,  help,  and  courage  to  at 
least  a  few. 

So  the  beginning  would  be  here 
and  now.  The  Big  One  halted  as 
they  came  to  the  crest  of  a  hill,  and 
stood  looking  out  over  the  fields 
below. 

In  the  light  of  the  star-filled  sky 
they  could  see,   far  off,  the   faint 
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forms  of  shepherds  and  their  flock 
of  sheep  huddled  close  on  a  rocky 
hillside.  The  Big  One  stared  across 
the  night  at  them. 

And  the  young  leper  took  his 
chance  to  speak:  "I  remember,"  he 
said,  "I  have  an  uncle  who  lives  on 
a  farm  not  more  than  a  mile  from 
here.  I  had  not  planned  to  visit  him. 
But  since  we  have  no  place  to  go  I 
think  it  would  be  a  good  idea." 

Red  Beard  was  loud  in  agreement. 
"At  least  we'll  have  a  place  to  rest 
our  heads."  And  jerking  a  thumb 
at  the  silent  Big  One,  who  stood 
etched  against  the  skyline  a  figure 
of  stone,  he  went  on  to  grumble: 
"Depend  on  him  and  we'll  finish 
with  nothing.  They  warned  me 
against  him.  Take  the  way  he  acted 
about    those     candlesticks.     Little 


that  they  were,  we  could  have  had 
them  but  for  him.  He's  not  the  same 
any  more.  The  way  he  acted  you'd 
think  that  stable  was  some  sacred 
place!" 

The  young  man  stretched  out  his 
right  hand,  so  its  open  palm  was 
clearly  visible  under  the  starlight. 
The  hideous  mark  of  leprosy  was 
still  there.  And  he  mused:  "If  this 
had  been  a  sacred  place,  surely 
through  some  miracle  the  leprosy 
would  have  been  cured."  And  then 
he  saw  it.  The  miracle  had  taken 
place,  but  in  his  heart  rather  than 
his  hand. 

And  with  a  wistful  smile  he  turned 
to  Red  Beard  and  said  quietly: 
"What  makes  you  so  sure  it  isn't? 
That  he  isn't  right  — our  Ba- 
rabbas..."  ■■ 


ft  T(^^dm  #vA  // 


-% 


"Santa  Claus  I  can  believe  in,  but  not  reindeers. 
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7^e  3oo&  TiJe  Ifeed 


By  James  Z.  Nettinga 


The  Relevant  Question 

Sometime  ago  Dr.  E.  V.  Rieu, 
scholar  and  editor  of  the  Penguin 
Classics,  was  interviewed  on  a  radio 
program.  He  had  been  asked  to 
translate  the  Gospels  for  a  paper- 
back Penguin  book  in  modern  style. 
He  said  he  approached  this  task 
with  a  sense  of  discovery,  something 
like  those  who  found  the  Dead  Sea 
scrolls  in  the  caves  of  Bible  land. 
His  son,  when  he  heard  of  his  father's 
tremendous  task  said,  "It  will  be 
very  interesting  to  see  what  father 
makes  of  the  Gospels;  it  will  be  more 
interesting  to  see  what  the  Gospels 
make  of  father."  That,  of  course,  is 
always  the  point  of  the  matter,  the 
relevant  question  — what  does  the 
Gospel  make  of  us? 

The  Relevant  Answer 

The  question  can  only  be  answered 
when  the  Book  by   our   side,    the 


Bible,  is  read  daily  with  great  ex- 
pectations of  discovering  the  Christ 
to  serve  his  way  to  walk,  his  truth 
to  believe,  and  his  life  to  live.  As 
Dr.  Rieu  put  it,  "My  work  changed 
me  and  I  came  to  the  conclusion 
that  these  works  bear  the  seal  of 
the  Son  of  Man  and  God,  and  that 
they  are  the  Magna  Carta  of  the 
human  spirit." 

Some  Basic  Thoughts 

1.  Throughout  the  Bible,  history 
and  faith  are  related.  As  someone 
has  put  it,  "Event  without  faith 
yields  little  illumination;  and  con- 
versely, faith  without  event  is  not 
relevant  faith." 

2.  The  Bible  is  the  voice  of 
experience  because  it  tells  us  so 
much  about  the  experiences  of  man- 
kind. 

3.  Faith  inspired  the  history  of 
this  Book  and  gives  it  content  and 


Mr.  Nettinga  is  executive  secretary  of  National  Distribution,  American 
Bible  Society,  1865  Broadway,  New  York,  N.Y.  10023 
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meaning;  so  it  is  only  through  faith 
that  the  historical  record  can  be 
understood. 

4.  Divine  revelation  came  through 
human  personalities  and  events, 
human  thoughts  and  feelings,  human 
responses  to  a  spiritual   guidance. 

One  Thing  That  Matters 

From  the  Bible,  men  and  women 
who  are  in  earnest  have  always 
realized  that  the  one  thing  which 
matters  in  its  reading  is  to  find  God 
and  the  living  Christ.  Whether  they 
were  scholars  or  unlettered  folk  they 
learned  that  in  their  reading  of  the 
Bible  God  and  Christ  did  find  them. 

As  an  old  Mohave  Indian  chief 
put  it,  "I  know  this  book  is  the 
Word  of  God,  because  it  pulls  my 
heart."  Or  as  someone  in  Africa 
said,  when  asked  how  he  was  enjoy- 
ing reading  the  Bible,  replied,  "I 
am  not  reading  this  Book;  this  Book 
is  reading  me." 

The  Timeless  Wonder 

"In  the  past  God  spoke  to  our 
ancestors  many  times  and  in  many 
ways  through  the  prophets,  but  in 
these  last  days,  he  has  spoken  to  us 
through  his  Son"  (Heb.  1:1,2.  TEV). 

He  now  speaks  to  men  and 
women  through  the  written  Word, 
the  Bible.  It  is  therefore  much 
more  than  a  book.  It  is  a  living  force 
that  is  never  outmoded  or  out  of 
date.  It  is  God's  Word  for  a  New 
Age.  As  such  it  is  indeed  the  time- 
less wonder,  for  whether  the  human 
setting  changes  from  the  sundial  to 
the  modern  atomic  elapsed-time 
clock,  the  problems  of  human  hearts 
have  remained  the  same  for  centur- 


ies. It  has  meaning  for  every  gener- 
ation and  brings  into  proper  focus 
the  Word  of  Life  for  every  dilemma, 
every  peril,  every  heartache  and 
every  pain  of  human  hearts. 

Cases  in  Point 

In  times  of  deep  sorrow,  it  says, 
"For  I  am  persuaded  that  neither 
death  nor  life  shall  be  able  to 
separate  us  from  the  love  of  God, 
which  is  in  Christ  Jesus,  our  Lord." 

To  the  discouraged  people  it  says, 
"Let  not  your  heart  be  troubled." 

To  those  seeking  forgiveness  it 
says,  "Be  of  good  cheer;  thy  sins 
are  forgiven  thee." 

To  the  weary  it  says,  "Come  unto 
me,  all  ye  that  are  weary  and  are 
heavy  laden,  and  I  will  give  you 
rest." 

To  those  with  responsibility  it 
says,  "Do  justly,  and  love  mercy 
and . . .  walk  humbly  with  thy  God." 

To  the  lonely  it  says,  "Lo,  I  am 
with  you  always." 

God  Provides  a  Way 

The  essential  element  of  the 
Gospel  is  that  God  does  provide  a 
way.  That  way  was  the  event  of  the 
living,  dying,  and  rising  of  our  Lord, 
which  changes  the  course  of  all  other 
events  in  history  — the  crucial  point 
in  all  of  God's  dealing  with  man- 
kind. This  is  found  in  the  written 
Word,   and   therefore   it    becomes, 

The  Word  For  Today 

Dean  Gordon  of  Princeton  who 
was  a  prisoner  of  war  in  the  valley 
of  the  Kwai  said  there  was  a  young 
Scottish  soldier  from  Aberdeen  who 
had  organized  a  lending  library  of 
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Bibles  which  he  had  inherited  from 
other  men.  Daily  he  hobbled  through 
the  huts  giving  out  his  Bibles  for 
the  sick  men.  Jock  was  desperately 
ill  himself,  but  he  kept  going  on 
with  his  self-appointed  task  of 
"Word-bearer"  until  his  Master 
summoned  him  home.  Gordon  says 
"When  I  think  of  him  I  can  still 
see  him  limping  along  carrying  a 
rice-sack  full  of  Bibles  over  his 
shoulder.  'Here's  the  Word  for 
today,'  he  would  say."  Jock  was 
right.  "Here's  the  Word  for  today, 
because  it  is  God's  Word."         ■  ■ 

NEWS  BITS 

Proposed  Orphanage  in  Vietnam 

The  Protestant  Men  of  the  Chapel 
at  Cam  Ranh  Bay  Air  Base, 
Republic  of  Vietnam,  hope  to  build, 
supply,  staff  and  endow  an  orphan- 
age in  the  area  of  Cam  Ranh  City. 
Chaplain,  CPT,  Robert  H.  Sargent 
reported  that  land  on  which  to  build 
the  orphanage  has  been  given  by 
the  Provincial  Mayor,  and  "the 
orphanage  will  be  built  at  the  edge 
of  a  new  housing  development  near 
Ba  Ngoi  Village  in  Cam  Ranh  City. 
The  housing  development  is  being 
built  to  meet  the  needs  of  the  people 
moving  into  this  area  to  work  in 
new  industries.  There  is  a  need  for 
an  orphanage  now  and  this  need 
will  grow  as  the  population  grows." 
For  further  information  write  to  the 
Cam  Ranh  City  Christian  Orphan- 
age Society,  APO  San  Francisco 
96326. 

Walking  is  the  best  exercise  if  you 
can  dodge  those  who   aren't. — Yasenak. 


Daily  Bible  Readings 

December 
DAY  BOOK  CHAPTER 

1 Psalms 46:1-11 

2 Psalms 118:1-29 

3  Sunday Isaiah 9:1-7 

4 Isaiah 11:1-10 

5 Isaiah 25:1-12 

6 Isaiah 40:1-17 

7 Isaiah 52:1-15 

8 Isaiah 59:1-21 

9 Jeremiah 23:1-8 

10  Sunday Jeremiah 33:12-26 

11 Daniel 2:1-30 

12 Daniel 2:31-49 

13 Nahum 1:1-15 

14 Zechariah 9:9-17 

15 Zechariah 11:1-17 

16 Zechariah 12:1-14 

17  Sunday Zechariah 13:1-9 

18 Zechariah 14:1-21 

19 Malachi .4 

20 Luke 1:1-25 

21 Luke 1:26-38 

22 Luke 1:39-56 

23 Luke 1:57-80 

24  Sunday Matthew 1:18-25 

25  Christmas Luke 2:1-20 

26 Matthew 2:1-12 

27 Matthew 2: 13  -23 

28 Luke 2:34-52 

29 Mark 9:1-13 

30 1  Timothy 1:1-17 

31  Sunday 1  Peter 3:18-22 

PHOTO  CREDITS 
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U.S.  Navy. 


32 


One  in  a  Million 


WITH  THE  FLOOD  of  football  players  in  college  and  pro- 
fessional ranks,  have  you  ever  guessed  how  long  a  good  player 
can  last  in  this  rugged  and  fast  sport  — that  is,  barring  no  serious 
injury  to  the  player?  Well,  a  good  guess  would  be  under  30  years  old. 

There  have  been  some  stars  who  have  played  a  little  longer  and 
one  of  these  was  the  great  Walter  W.  "Pudge"  Heffelfinger.  This 
grand  old  scrapper  played  his  last  football  game  at  the  age  of  65!  And 
to  top  it  all  he  played  in  the  old  version  as  well  as  the  modern  one, 
but  preferred  the  old  game.  Pudge,  who  was  often  called  the  "Paul 
Bunyon  of  Football/ '  was  built  for  this  rugged  sport.  He  stood  a 
powerful  six  feet,  two  inches  tall  and  weighed  over  200  pounds.  He 
was  fast  and  alert  and  when  he  hit  the  opposition  they  usually  came 
down!  He  was  the  only  player  to  be  chosen  on  every  All-Time  All- 
Player  list,  since  the  choosing  of  football  greats  began  in  1904. 
Grantland  Rice,  the  outstanding  sports  writer  who  knew  his  players, 
chose  him  on  his  Eternal  Ail-American  back  in  1939.  He  was  also 
picked  on  the  first  squad  for  the  Rutgers  Football  Hall  of  Fame  in 
1951.  He  played  guard  for  Yale  from  1888  to  1890.  Later,  after  he 
graduated  from  college,  he  played  for  various  teams  until  1933! 

He  was  the  first  player  to  jump  the  line  and  run  interference  for 
the  backs  who  were  often  alone  with  no  protection.  He  got  to  be 
perfect  in  this  play. 

It  was  back  in  1922,  that  this  rugged  man  showed  the  "kids"  how 
to  play  the  game.  He  was  captain  of  one  of  the  teams  in  a  charity 
game  in  Columbus,  Ohio.  There  wasn't  one  player  over  30  years  old 
on  both  squads  except  Pudge.  When  the  whistle  blew  for  the  end  of 
the  game  — sports  writers  and  players  were  amazed!  The  best  player 
on  both  teams  was  the  53-year-old  Pudge!  He  was  still  the  best  guard 
in  the  United  States.  He  spent  45  years  playing  the  game  and  made 
every  All-Star,  All-Time  team.  There  was  one  fact:  through  his  long 
career,  this  outstanding  player  never  played  "pro"  ball.  If  he  had, 
he  would  have  made  a  great  deal  of  money;  but  he  loved  the  game 
enough  just  to  play  it.  With  that  he  was  content! 

— Mario  DeMarco 
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Ope/ifc  Qw&ji  Qlsm 


By  Bill  Wood 


Look  around  you  as  these  Marines  did  to  see  what  you  can 
do  to  help  and  you,  too,  will  receive  a  blessing 


EACH  DECEMBER  a  tiny 
contingent  of  Marines  sta- 
tioned in  Lincoln,  Nebraska,  per- 
forms an  unusual  service.  They 
spend  a  part  of  several  days  trans- 
porting hundred  of  gaily  wrapped 
Christmas  gifts  from  the  studios  of 
Radio  Station  KFOR  to  the  Red 
Cross  Headquarters. 

The  Marines,  attached  to  the 
Marine  Corps  Reserve  Training 
Center,  play  an  important  part  in 
the  success  of  Operation  Santa 
Claus.  This  is  a  gift  buying  project 
of  KFOR  marking  its  18th  year  in 
1967.  Operation  Santa  Claus  pro- 
vides nearly  fifteen  hundred  Christ- 
mas gifts  to  the  needy  children  of 
Lincoln.  These  gifts  are  brand  new 
toys,  games,  dolls  and  a  myriad 
other  requests  of  the  children 
themselves. 
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Operation  Santa  Claus  was  con- 
ceived by  KFOR  to  provide  a  gift 
at  Christmas  to  the  many  children 
in  Lincoln  who  might  not  otherwise 
have  one.  KFOR  listeners  send  in 
money  to  purchase  the  gifts. 

Roger  Larson,  KFOR  General 
Manager,  said  in  recalling  the 
history  of  Operation  Santa  Claus, 
"The  first  few  years  saw  members 
of  our  staff  come  to  the  KFOR 
studios  several  evenings  in  December 
and  personally  wrap  each  gift.  But 
as  Lincoln  has  grown,  so  has  the 
work  of  Operation  Santa  Claus.  It 
became  too  large  a  project  for  us 
to  handle  alone,  so  we  have  utilized 
the  invaluable  help  of  others  such 
as  the  Marines  to  get  the  job  done." 

The  most  unique  feature  of  Oper- 
ation Santa  Claus  is  that  it  provides 
a  personal  gift  for  the  children.  The 


U.S.  Marines  stationed  in  Lincoln,  Nebraska,  help  Santa  Claus. 


various  agencies  that  call  on 
Lincoln's  needy  families  such  as  the 
Red  Cross,  Family  Service,  Juvenile 
Court,  and  the  Veterans  Service 
Center  talk  to  the  children  in  the 
fall  and  ask  them  what  they  want 
most  for  Christmas.  Their  requests 
are  noted  by  the  social  worker.  If 
the  youngster  should  ask  for  some- 
thing that  is  more  expensive  than 
Operation  Santa  Claus  can  provide, 
the  worker  casually  asks  for  a  second 
choice.     However,     because     these 


children  have  so  little,  it  is  seldom 
necessary  to  ask  for  an  alternate 
request. 

The  Red  Cross  has  served  as  the 
focal  point  for  Operation  Santa 
Claus.  However,  because  of  a  lack 
of  space,  this  year's  distribution 
center  will  be  moved  to  the  Marine 
Corps  Reserve  Training  Center 
building.  The  request  for  gifts  are 
made  on  a  printed  form  that  lists 
the  family  by  number,  the  child's 
first  name  and  what  he  wants  for 
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Christmas.  Only  the  agency  involved 
knows  the  family  name.  But,  to 
those  who  work  closely  with  Oper- 
ation Santa  Claus,  these  names 
become  very  real  children  in  their 
minds. 

The  request  forms  are  given  to 
KFOR  and  the  staff  members 
personally  select  the  gifts.  The 
members  of  the  KFOR  sales  staff 
make  the  bulk  of  the  purchases  but 
the  office  girls  and  announcers  also 
take  part.  "We  always  make  every 
effort  to  buy  exactly  the  gift  the 
child  has  asked  for,"  said  Mr.  Larson. 
"Operation  Santa  Claus  buys  only 
new  gifts.  Because  in  most  cases, 
this  is  the  only  present  the  child 
receives  and  we  want  it  to  be  just 
what  he  hoped  for.  For  this  reason, 
we  accept  only  cash  donations  from 
our  listeners  in  spite  of  many  offers 
of  merchandise." 

The  gifts  are  delivered  to  the 
KFOR  studios.  Most  of  them  have 
been  brightly  holiday  wrapped  by 
the  stores  at  which  they  were 
purchased.  This  has  become  another 
necessity  due  to  the  increased 
scope  of  Operation  Santa  Claus. 
The  printed  form  identifying  the 
family  number  is  affixed  to  each 
package.  But  in  addition,  a  greeting 
tag  reading  "to  Sally  or  Billy  from 
Santa"  is  attached  to  the  package. 
These  are  written  in  longhand  by 
a  KFOR  secretary  for  the  final 
personal  touch. 

The  room  designated  as  Operation 
Santa  Claus  gift  collection  center 
fills  up  several  times  as  the  hundreds 
of  packages  pour  in.  Many  persons 
in  the  office  building  where  KFOR 
is  located  stop  by   and  marvel  at 


what  appears  to  be  Santa's  very 
own  workshop.  This  is  where  the 
Marines  lend  their  invaluable  as- 
sistance. Upon  notification  they 
arrive  in  their  truck  to  transport 
the  gifts  to  the  Red  Cross  offices. 
There,  the  gifts  are  grouped  by 
families  according  to  the  family 
number.  Many  of  these  families 
have  several  children  receiving  gifts. 
Then  the  printed  form  is  removed 
from  the  package,  so  when  the  child 
gets  his  gift  on  Christmas  morning 
the  only  writing  on  the  package  is 
the  little  tag  addressed  to  him  from 
Santa  Claus. 

This  all  takes  several  thousand 
dollars.  KFOR  begins  its  on-the-air 
campaign  to  raise  the  money  the 
Friday  following  Thanksgiving.  The 
announcers  make  the  appeals  in  an 
informal  manner  reflecting  their 
individual  personalities.  The  cam- 
paign ends  when  the  money  is  raised. 
And  even  though  it  now  takes  in  the 
neighborhood  of  five  thousand 
dollars  to  purchase  all  the  gifts, 
Operation  Santa  Claus  has  never 
failed  to  reach  its  goal.  All  of  the 
money  is  used  for  the  gifts,  all 
administrative  costs  are  borne  by 
the  radio  station. 

"Our  listeners  know  we  have  a 
big  job  to  do  each  year,"  according 
to  Roger  Larson,  "and  they  always 
come  through.  The  many  personal 
notes  that  accompany  the  money 
tell  us  that  Operation  Santa  Claus 
is  a  project  they  care  very  much 
about." 

The  cash  gifts  from  the  listeners 
range  from  a  few  cents  unselfishly 
taken  from  a  piggy  bank  to  25  to 
50  dollars  from  clubs  and  organiz- 
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ations.  However,  the  average  gift 
is  from  2  to  5  dollars  from  families 
who  want  to  share  their  good  for- 
tune. Each  donor  has  his  name  read 
on  the  air  unless  he  asks  to  remain 
anonymous. 

"My  Christmas  is  always  much 
more  meaningful  because  I  have 
had  a  part  in  Operation  Santa 
Claus,"  said  a  veteran  KFOR  an- 
nouncer. "I  think  we  all  get  a  deeper 
meaning  from  Christmas  as  a  result 
of  this  outpouring  of  money  by  so 
many  people." 

Occasionally  a  family  helped  by 
Operation  Santa  Claus  in  the  past 
is  able  to  help  others.  A  letter 
received  with  a  check  last  year  told 
of  having  received  gifts  from  Oper- 
ation Santa  Claus  the  previous  year. 
But  an  ill  father  had  become  well 
again  and  he  wanted  to  help  others 
as  Operation  Santa  Claus  had 
helped  his  family. 


A  Red  Cross  volunteer  put  it 
this  way.  "Operation  Santa  Claus 
reaches  the  family.  There  are  a 
number  of  organizations  that  pro- 
vide gifts  for  orphanages  and 
childrens'  homes.  The  Red  Cross 
and  other  agencies  provide  the  es- 
sentials for  needy  families.  It  took 
Operation  Santa  Claus  to  reach  the 
children  with  their  very  own  toy  or 
game.  It  is  something  we  do  not 
have  the  funds  to  buy." 

Again  this  Christmas  nearly  fifteen 
hundred  children  of  Lincoln,  Ne- 
braska, who  may  have  thought 
Santa  would  have  to  pass  them  by 
this  year  will  open  a  very  special 
package  addressed  to  him  from 
Santa.  And  hundreds  of  other 
families  will  experience  a  deeper 
feeling  of  goodwill  toward  men 
because  they  sent  money  to  Oper- 
ation Santa  Claus. 


WHERE  SHALL  WE  SPEND  CHRISTMAS? 

Where  shall  we  spend  Christmas? 

Everywhere  we  go. 
Lavishly  and  prodigally 

With  everyone  we  know. 
And  we  shall  know  so  many, 

For  on  that  wondrous  night 
No  one  is  a  stranger. 

All  are  friends  on  sight! 
Where  shall  we  spend  Christmas? 

Anywhere  we  are. 
He  will  walk  beside  us 

Underneath  His  star. 

— Dorothy  P.  Albaugh 
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Bod  Is  with  Ton 


By  R.  Eugene  Sterner 


IS  GOD  really  with  us?  If  he 
isn't,  whatever  I  say  in  these 
few  lines  will  be  empty  and  hollow. 
If  he  is,  then  life  is  fundamentally 
different.  With  all  my  heart  I  believe 
he  is!  This  fact  is  real  to  me.  It  is 
the  most  sustaining  and  bracing 
realization  that  I  have.  May  I  share 
some  of  this  with  you? 

The  central  truth  in  the  Christian 
gospel  is  the  fact  that  God  has  dis- 
closed himself,  that  he  has  made 
himself  known  to  man  across  the 
centuries.  He  revealed  himself 
through  nature,  through  the  life 
and  history  of  the  Hebrew  people, 
through  their  law  and  their  prophets. 
But  this  was  only  dimly  pointing 
forward  to  the  fuller  revelation  of 
himself  through  his  Son.  The 
promise  was,  "Behold,  a  virgin  shall 
conceive  and  bear  a  son,  and  his 
name  shall  be  called  Emmanuel 
(which  means,  God  with  us)" 
(Matthew  1:23).  This  was  actually 
a  quotation  from  the  prophet  Isaiah 
(7:14)  and  the  key  to  our  meaning 
here  is  the  parenthetical  expression 
"which  means,  God  with  us." 


The  often  quoted  passage  in  John 
3:16  makes  it  clear  that  God  gave 
his  son  because  he  loved  the  world; 
that  is  to  say,  his  love  demanded 
involvement  with  human  beings. 
Their  needs,  their  struggles,  their 
cares,  their  guilt,  and  their  despair 
were  his  concern.  So  it  was  that  God 
invaded  the  world,  not  merely  the 
earthly  planet  we  call  the  world, 
but  the  world  of  our  experience,  our 
suffering,  and  frustrations;  the 
world  of  our  existence  and  our 
awareness.  We  tend  to  think  too 
much  in  terms  of  geography  and 
space.  We  must  try  to  think  of  this 
more  in  terms  of  God  breaking 
through  into  man's  vision  and 
understanding. 

Study  These  Scriptures 

The  point  which  concerns  us  here, 
however,  is  God's  continuous  and 
abiding  presence  with  us.  To  express 
the  nature  of  his  presence  and  his 
intimate  relationship  with  his 
children,  the  Scriptures  use  the  little 
two-letter  word  "in."  Take  your 
New    Testament    and    study    the 
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following    verses   in   their    setting: 

There  is  therefore  now  no  condem- 
nation for  those  who  are  in  Christ 
Jesus.  For  the  law  of  the  Spirit  of  life 
in  Christ  Jesus  has  set  me  free  from 
the  law  of  sin  and  death  (Romans 
8:1-2). 

As  therefore  you  received  Christ 
Jesus  the  Lord,  so  live  in  him,  rooted 
and  built  up  in  him  and  established 
in  him  and  established  in  the  faith, 
just  as  you  were  taught,  abounding 
in   thanksgiving   (Colossians    2:6-7). 

By  this  we  know  that  we  abide  in 
him  and  he  in  us,  because  he  has 
given  us  of  his  own  Spirit.  And  we 
have  seen  and  testify  that  the  Father 
has  sent  his  Son  as  the  Savior  of  the 
world.  Whoever  confesses  that  Jesus 
is  the  Son  of  God,  God  abides  in  him, 
and  he  in  God  (John  4:13-15). 

But  if  Christ  is  in  you,  although 
your  bodies  are  dead  because  of  sin, 
your  spirits  are  alive  because  of 
righteousness  (Romans  8:10). 

I  have  been  crucified  with  Christ; 
it  is  no  longer  I  who  live,  but  Christ 
who  lives  in  me;  and  the  life  I  now 
live  in  the  flesh  I  live  by  faith  in  the 
Son  of  God,  who  loved  me  and  gave 
himself  for  me  (Galations  2:20). 

For  this  reason  I  bow  my  knees 
before  the  Father,  from  whom  every 
family  in  heaven  and  on  earth  is 
named,  that  according  to  the  riches 
of  his  glory  he  may  grant  you  to  be 
strengthened  with  his  might  through 
his  Spirit  in  the  inner  man,  and  that 
Christ  may  dwell  in  your  hearts 
through  faith,  that  you,  being  rooted 
and  grounded  in  love,  may  have 
power  to  comprehend  with  all  the 
saints  what  is  the  breadth  and  length 


and  height  and  depth,  and  to  know 
the  love  of  Christ  which  surpasses 
knowledge,  that  you  may  be  filled 
with  all  the  fullness  of  God 
(Ephesians  3:14-19). 

For  to  me  to  live  is  Christ ..." 
(Philippians  1:21a). 

The  purpose  here  has  not  been 
to  "pile  up"  scripture  passages. 
These  are  but  a  few  of  the  many, 
many  references  to  this  deep  and 
intimate  relationship  with    Christ. 

But  this  has  more  than  merely 
personal  meanings.  It  has  reference 
also  to  the  unity  and  fellowship  of 
his  people.  In  Ephesians  4:4-6,  there 
is  this  sweeping  statement, 

There  is  one  body  and  one  Spirit, 
just  as  you  were  called  to  the  one 
hope  that  belongs  to  your  call,  one 
Lord,  one  faith,  one  baptism,  one 
God  and  Father  of  us  all,  who  is 
above  all  and  through  all  and  in  all. 

But  one  must  be  inwardly  open 
to  this  abiding  presence.  God  is 
omnipresent;  that  is,  everywhere 
present,  but  not  all  people  are  aware 
or  sensitive  to  that  presence.  You 
could  stand  before  a  beautiful 
sunset  and  not  see  it  or  before  the 
most  masterful  work  of  art  and  not 
appreciate  it.  You  could  be  in  the 
concert  hall  where  the  most  brilliant 
rendition  of  the  world's  greatest 
music  is  being  given  but  not  hear 
it— at  least  not  with  any  appreci- 
ation or  awareness  of  its  beauty. 
So  it  is  that  you  can  be  in  the 
presence  of  God  but  be  numb  and 
unaware. 

Disciplines  of  the  Mind 

An  inward  openness  is  developed. 
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It  comes  by  disciplines  of  mind  and 
attention.  May  I  suggest  the  follow- 
ing: 

1.  Let  the  Scriptures  captivate 
your  mind.  Read  the  Bible  like  a 
letter  from  home.  Get  one  or  two 
of  the  modern  translations,  and 
study  them.  You  will  find  this 
intensely  interesting. 

2.  Learn  the  art  and  the  joy  of 
meditation.  Reflect  upon  the  Scrip- 
ture. Open  your  mind  and  heart  to 
its  meaning.  Digest  it.  Memorize 
the  most  meaningful  passages  and 
make  them  your  very  own. 

3.  Open  your  heart  in  confession. 
Confess  your  wrongs,  your  doubts, 
your  fears,  and  accept  in  simple 
faith  God's  love   and   forgiveness. 

4.  Find  actual  expression  in  deeds 
of  servantship,  of  kindness  and  love. 
As  our  Lord  walked  among  the 
needy  and  touched  people  with  love 
and  mercy,  we  will  best  find  the 
sense  of  his  presence  as  we  also  walk 
among  people.  Strangely  enough 
the  deeper  our  relatedness  to  other 
persons  the  more  real  God's  presence 
becomes. 

5.  Learn  the  deeper  meanings  of 
prayer.  Learn  how  to  inwardly 
stand  at  attention  before  God.  Pray 
for  other  persons  you  know  who 
have  problems  or  burdens.  Then, 
ask  God's  guidance  and  wisdom 
to  help  answer  your  own  prayer. 

Yes,  God  is  with  you.  He  will 
bring  strength  to  you  in  the  "inner 
man,"  and  you  will  find  that  "He 
that  is  in  you  is  greater  than  he  that 
is  in  the  world."  His  presence  is  a 
comforting  presence.  (Relate  this 
word  "comfort"  in  your  mind  to  the 
words   "fort"    and    "fortification." 


It  means  fortification.)  His  presence 
with  you  will  be  corrective.  He  will 
restrain  you  from  the  less  worthy 
and  give  you  strength  for  the  more 
honorable.  As  you  give  your  at- 
tention to  him,  he  will  teach  you, 
inspiring  your  mind  and  bringing 
you  a  sense  of  strength.  The 
Scriptures  which  you  read  will  often 
come  alive  later  with  insight  and 
meaning. 

Such  awareness  is  something 
which  you  develop.  Our  lives  are 
gradually  changed  as  we  change 
the  place  of  our  thinking  and  our 
attention.  The  Apostle  Paul  wrote, 

Do  not  be  conformed  to  this  world 
but  be  transformed  by  the  renewal 
of  your  mind,  that  you  may  prove 
what  is  the  will  of  God,  what  is  good 
and  acceptable  and  perfect  (Romans 
12:2). 

You  will  not  always  be  inspired 
or  experience  an  inward  glow,  but 
it  just  might  be  when  the  road  is 
roughest  that  you  feel  most  clearly 
the  pressure  of  His  hand.  It  might 
be  when  the  night  is  darkest  that 
the  inner  light  will  shine  more 
brightly.  But  however  you  may 
feel,  remember  God  is   with   you. 


CREDO 
I  affirm 
Life; 

I  challenge 
Problems; 
I  accept 
Responsibility; 
I  believe 
God; 
I  live 
Today. 
-Elizabeth  Searle  Lamb 
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God's 

Power 

Is 

for 

Real 

By  Margaret  Troutt 


James  L.  Johnson 


STRAWBERRY  sundae  saints 
are  a  roadblock  to  Christiani- 
ty," says  Jim  Johnson,  one-time 
alcoholic,  now  executive  director  of 
Evangelical  Literature  Overseas 
(ELO),  who  hopes  his  first  novel, 
Code  Name  Sebastian  will  help 
counteract  the  harm  done  by  Chris- 
tians who  "melt  down"  at  the  first 
sign  of  trouble. 

When  Johnson  joined  the  Navy 
and  shipped  out  on  an  LST  from 
San  Diego  in  1944,  although  only 
17,  he  was  already  a  heavy  drinker. 
He  says,  "I  started  drinking  at  15 
in  our  basement  at  home  to  cover 
up  my  insecurity. 

"I  did  go  to  chapel  in  the  Navy. 


Yet  I  would  go  only  if  the  chaplain 
were  of  my  denomination." 

One  day  a  chaplain  preached  a 
straightforward  message  on  every- 
one's need  of  Christ  as  Savior. 
Johnson  felt  convicted  and  wished 
he  could  live  a  better  life,  but  didn't 
make  any  move  toward  becoming  a 
Christian.  He  did  start  reading  a 
steel-covered  New  Testament  and 
Psalms  a  friend  sent  him. 

Johnson  participated  in  the  Okin- 
awa landing  and  after  the  Tokyo 
Bay  surrender,  he  became  a  part 
of  the  occupation  forces  in  Japan. 
Now  his  inner  struggle  was  even 
more  apparent. 

"My  buddies  carried  me  back  on 
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board  ship,  dead  drunk  after  every 
liberty  ashore,"  he  says,  "and  the 
next  morning  I'd  be  reading  the 
91st  Psalm  for  comfort." 

He  was  almost  frightened  into 
becoming  a  Christian  when  his 
homebound  ship  was  overtaken  by 
a  typhoon.  The  ship  was  climbing 
up  and  down  45-degree  angle  waves 
and  Johnson  started  praying,  asking 
God  to  forgive  his  rejection  of  him. 
"But  after  the  wind  stopped,  I  soon 
forgot  my  promise  to  serve  him  if 
he  saved  my  life." 

When  he  got  to  Chicago,  he  blew 
his  discharge  pay  on  a  big  binge. 
Then  he  and  some  of  his  buddies 
headed  for  a  small  college  near  his 
home  in  Michigan. 

A  year  later  his  English  professor 
suggested  that  he  try  to  enroll  in 
the  school  of  journalism  at  North- 
western University.  He  came  to 
Chicago  but  lost  his  nerve  about 
enrolling.  "I  didn't  think  I  was  good 
enough,"  he  said. 

Instead  he  started  work  at  an 
import-export  firm  where  he  and  the 
office  manager  became  drinking 
pals.  "I  spent  all  my  money  on 
liquor,"  he  remembers,  "and  man- 
aged to  keep  going  on  weekly  food 
packages  my  sister  in  Oak  Park 
sent  me." 


WHEN  HIS  best  friend,  Ray, 
came  to  him  one  day  and  told 
him,  "My  wife  and  I  committed 
our  lives  to  Jesus  Christ  last  night," 
Johnson  says,  "I  was  really  shook 
up.  I  cursed  him  and  told  him  he 
had  betrayed  me,  his  friend." 
Ray  continued  to  turn  the  other 


cheek,  however,  and  often  brought 
food  to  his  drink-befuddled  friend. 
Finally,  he  prevailed  upon  Johnson 
to  attend  a  service  with  him  at  the 
Moody  church.  It  was  the  final 
concert  of  the  Moody  Founder's 
Week. 

When  George  Beverly  Shea  an- 
nounced, "I  feel  strongly  that  I 
should  switch  songs;  I'm  going  to 
sing  my  testimony,  Td  Rather 
Have  Jesus,'  "  Johnson  admits  that 
it  broke  him  up.  As  a  result  of  his 
emotional  shock,  he  went  on  a  two- 
week  spree,  the  worst  of  any  previous 
drinking  bouts. 

"I  blamed  Ray  for  everything 
when  I  wasn't  cursing  and  blaming 
God.  I  ranted  and  raved;  dared 
God  to  strike  me  dead,  and  kept  up 
this  vicious  spate  of  words,  hoping 
to  shake  Ray  out  of  his  silence. 

"But  he  remained  quiet,  except 
that  he  kept  inviting  me  to  attend 
another  service  at  Moody  church." 

Eventually  Johnson  agreed  to  go 
and  spent  the  evening  fighting  what 
he  terms  "the  biggest  battle  of  my 
life,  with  Satan  on  one  side  and 
God  on  the  other." 

He  heard  nothing  but  the  text, 
and  doesn't  remember  how  he  got 
there,  but  when  the  invitation  was 
given,  he  went  forward  to  a  prayer 
room  and  that  night  surrendered 
his  life  to  Jesus  Christ.  He  not  only 
lost  any  desire  to  drink,  but  he  com- 
mitted his  life  to  Christ  for  service. 

While  attending  night  classes  at 
Moody  Bible  Institute  he  met 
Rosemary  Lorts,  who  the  next 
summer  became  his  wife. 

A  year  later  he  was  asked  to 
become    editor    of    the     magazine 
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Jim  Johnson  accepted  the  challenge 
and  put  a  minister,  human  and  weak 
and  sometimes  doubting,  in  a 
battle  for  his  survival 


Africa  Challenge.  He  reacted  un- 
favorably until  in  a  class  on  missions, 
someone  said.  "If  you  cannot  get 
guidance  about  a  vocation  at  home, 
then  consider  the  foreign  mission 
field."  He  accepted  the  editorship 
and  he  and  his  wife  spent  the  follow- 
ing three  years  in  Africa. 

Upon  his  return  to  Chicago,  he 
became  pastor  of  the  Elm-LaSalle 
Bible  church  on  Chicago's  near 
North  side.  At  that  time,  it  was 
common  practice  for  drunkards  to 
come  in  off  the  street  for  the 
services.  He  often  looked  up  to  see 
someone  climbing  over  the  pews, 
or  challenging  him  with  an  "I  don't 
believe  you,"  until  the  drunk  was 
quieted,  or  carried  out. 

He  spent  two  years  preaching, 
writing,  doing  some  radio  work, 
and  then  went  to  the  University  of 
Michigan's  jounalism  school.  While 
there  he  supported  himself  and  his 
family  with  two  part-time  pastorates 
and  free-lance  writing. 

At  graduation  in  1963  he  declined 
offers  from  several  magazines  and 
newspapers  in  favor  of  heading  up 
the  TYPE  (Training  Youth  for 
Printed  Evangelism)  program  for 
Evangelical  Literature  Overseas,  at 
Wheaton,  Illinois. 

After  advising  hundreds  of  young 
people  to  write  a  significant  Chris- 
tian novel  when  he  spoke  to  them 
in    schools    and    seminars    as     he 


traveled  all  over  the  country  for 
ELO,  he  accepted  their  dare,  "Why 
not  do  it  yourself?"  Shortly  there- 
after he  sweated  it  out  with  "the 
monster"  (his  name  for  the  book) 
in  his  basement. 

Johnson  firmly  believes  that  the 
good  novelist  is  feared  by  the  Soviet 
Union  more  than  anyone  else  in 
their  society.  He  is  praying  that 
Code  Name  Sebastian  because  of  its 
realistic  approach  will  convince  un- 
believers and  scoffers  that  a  Chris- 
tian, though  human  and  weak,  has 
an  inner  strength  given  to  him  by 
Christ. 

HOW  DID  HE  happen  to  write 
a  book  with  a  spy  sub-plot? 

"Because  when  I  asked  college 
kids,  'Why  are  James  Bond  stories 
read  so  avidly  by  you  and  your 
friends,'  they'd  answer,  'He's  cool.' 

"What  they  really  were  doing  was 
identifying  with  this  fellow  trying 
to  do  something  about  the  ills  of  the 
world.  Young  people  want  to  slug 
it  out  with  conflicting  forces  around 
them.  They  don't  want  to  be  static; 
they  want  a  cause.'" 

Proof  to  Johnson  that  in  writing 
his  book,  he  obeyed  God  is  the 
response  of  secular  publisher 
(Lippincott)  when  he  submitted 
three  chapters  of  the  book  and  an 
outline  to  them.  They  told  him: 
"We've  been  wanting  to  find  some- 
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one  who  would  show  a  clergyman, 
not  as  a  powder-puff,  but  as  someone 
fighting  his  way  in  the  main  stream 
of  conflict." 

And  that's  what  he's  done.  "I've 
pushed  this  weak  little  sheltered, 
protected  minister  into  a  survival 
battle  on  the  Negev  desert  in  the 
Middle  East,  where  an  air  crash 
leaves  him  with  a  cynical,  disbeliev- 
ing band  of  survivors  who  distrust 
him  and  would  like  to  dismiss  him 
as  irrelevant   to    survival. 

"But  they  can't.  Despite  his 
seeming  lack  of  leadership,  and 
his  unwillingness  to  become  in- 
volved, circumstances  force  him  to 
shoulder  the  leadership  of  this 
motley  crowd." 

Johnson  doesn't  expect  that 
everyone  will  like  the  book.  He's 
sure  some  will  ask,  "Has  Sebastian 
lowered  his  spiritual  standards  by 
his  actions  or  raised  them?" 


What  Jim  Johnson  is  trying  to 
put  across  is  that  Christians  cannot 
be  effective  if  they  live  in  a  little 
vacuum  of  their  own.  "Things  are 
tough  in  the  world  today.  Anyone 
is  liable  to  get  clobbered.  But  I  want 
to  see  the  church  out  front  in  these 
situations,  not  sitting  back  looking 
at  stained  glass  windows." 

One  thing  sure:  Johnson  himself 
will  try  to  keep  near  the  center  of 
action. 

His  old  boss  still  finds  it  hard  to 
believe  that  Johnson  has  stopped 
drinking.  On  the  other  hand,  people 
who  have  met  Jim  Johnson  since 
that  night  in  February,  1951,  when 
he  committed  his  life  to  Christ  find 
it  hard  to  believe  he  ever  was  an 
alcoholic.  Johnson  himself  says, 
"I'm  a  walking  object  lesson  of 
God's  power,  but  most  important, 
that  same  power  is  available  to  any 
man."  ■  ■ 


TO  A  SON  IN  SERVICE 

If  I  were  growing  young  and  strong 

Instead  of  weak  and  older; 
Could  march  to  beat  of  drum  and  song 

With  rifle  at  my  shoulder; 
I  would  so  gladly  fight,  my  dear, 

Until  this  fray  has  ended; 
And  leave  you,  safely  anchored,  here — 

Protected,  and  defended! 
But  I  can  never  take  your  place 

(Nor  even  march  beside  you;) 
But,  God  is  there,  with  love  and  grace 

To  comfort  you — and  guide  you. 

— Bessie  Trull  Law 
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Worship  Through  Many  Forms 


By  Massey  H.  Shepherd,  Jr. 


ONE  OF  MY  divinity  school 
professors  has  a  memorable 
way  of  stating  differences  in  men's 
religious  practices.  He  had  been  for 
many  years  a  missionary  among 
the  Bantus  in  Africa,  where  the 
rivalry  of  Christianity  and  Islam 
for  converts  was  intense.  One  of  his 
remarks  was  this:  "Christians  take 
off  their  hats  when  they  enter  a 
church  to  worship;  Moslems  take 
off  their  shoes  when  they  enter  a 
mosque  to  worship." 

This  comment  recalled  a  puzzle- 
ment of  my  childhood  in  a  con- 
servative southern  town.  Our  family 
was  Methodist,  and  at  church 
services  we  always  remained  seated 
during  prayers.  Our  Presbyterian 
neighbors  across  the  street  would 
stand,  and  our  Episcopalian  neigh- 


bors a  block  away  would  kneel. 
What  then  was  the  proper  way  to 
address  God  as  "Our  Father"  — 
sitting,  standing,  kneeling  — hats  off 
or  shoes  off —what  is  the  difference? 
Now  that  I  am  older  and  more 
experienced  I  know  that  God  hears 
us  whenever  and  wherever  we  call 
upon  him  — in  whatever  posture  or 
stance  — if  we  call  upon  him  "in 
spirit  and  truth"  (John  4:24). 

If  we  consider  religion  and  relig- 
ious worship  solely  from  the  stand- 
point of  external  customs  and 
ceremonies,  we  can  be  very  be- 
wildered. But  the  more  we  seek  to 
enter  sympathetically  into  the 
variety  of  custom  in  worship  among 
peoples  of  many  lands  and  cultures 
and  races,  the  more  we  are  driven 
to  seek   their  underlying  unity   of 
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faith  and  hope.  Men  worship  God. 
Beyond  our  human  and  finite  ca- 
pacities and  imaginings,  our  suc- 
cesses and  failures,  our  ideals  and 
frustrations,  he  is  there.  He  created 
us  and  provides  for  us.  He  restores 
us  and  judges  us.  In  him  we  find  the 
Object— the  Person— who  sums  up 
and  transcends  all  that  we  believe 
and  hope  to  be  true  and  good  and 
gracious.  Wherever  we  go,  he  is 
there  ahead  of  us.  Whatever  we  do, 
he  is  there  to  sustain  us. 

A  phrase  in  an  ancient  prayer 
puts  it  this  way:  "Thou  who  art 
ever  more  ready  to  hear  than  we 
to  pray,  and  to  give  more  than  we 
either  desire  or  deserve." 


What  Is  Worship? 

What  distinguishes  a  religious  man 
is  his  acknowledgment  that  God  is 
present  at  all  times  and  in  all  places. 
Worship,  whether  it  be  in  private 
or  in  public,  is  a  deliberate  and 
conscious  awareness  of  this  presence 
and  an  endeavor  to  enter  into  com- 
munication with  it  — both  listening 
and  speaking,  giving  and  receiving. 
The  religious  man  does  not  simply 
assume  God's  presence.  He  responds 
to  it  in  word  and  gesture.  He  com- 
mits himself  in  faith  and  trust;  he 
accepts  its  judgments  and  its  peace. 
Worship  is  an  act  of  reverence 
and  commitment.  It  engages  the 
whole  man.  It  may  or  may  not  be 
accompanied  by  exterior  forms  of 
gesture  and  ceremony  and  speaking. 
But  usually  we  give  vent  outwardly 
to  what  we  feel  most  deeply  and 
inwardly.  A  shout,  a  wail,  a  song, 
a  dance,  a  kiss,  a  handclasp  — these 


are  ways  we  express  experience  and 
share  them  with  others.  When  we 
find  that  others  have  the  same 
experiences,  the  same  feelings,  the 
same  knowledge,  we  celebrate 
together.  And  this  is  communal 
worship.  This  is  participation  in  a 
"liturgy."  The  word  "liturgy" 
literally  means  "a  work  or  act  of 
people"  — corporately.  A  liturgy  is 
a  communal  form  of  worship. 

Today  the  word  "liturgy"  is 
generally  restricted  to  a  corporate 
religious  act.  But  there  are  "secular 
liturgies"  no  less.  A  parade  or  a 
pageant  is  a  liturgy.  Assemblies  of 
people  in  sports  arenas  and  concert 
halls  have  rules  of  order,  rituals, 
and  ceremonies.  People  know  them, 
act  them  out  together,  make  com- 
mon cause  and  often  common  shout, 
response,  applause.  The  funeral  of 
President  Kennedy  was  a  national 
liturgy  (apart  from  and  not  merely 
inclusive  of  the  religious  service  in 
church). 

Such  occasions  have  their  own 
traditions  of  ordered  dramatic  ar- 
rangement, appropriate  music, 
costume  and  dress,  responsive  ele- 
ments of  silence  and  utterance,  and 
symbols.  A  stranger  to  such  pro- 
ceedings may  not  understand  all 
these  symbols  and  actions.  Yet  he 
senses  a  people  with  an  esprit  de 
corps,  expressing  a  common  ideal, 
a  common  interest,  a  common  hope 
and  expectation. 

The  liturgies  used  by  Christians 
in  their  worship,  in  all  parts  of  the 
world  and  through  successive  ages, 
exhibit  a  wide  range  of  form  and 
ceremony.  For  Christianity  in  the 
course  of  its  twenty  centuries  has 
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passed  through  all  sorts  of  cultural 
and  social  patterns  which  have  in- 
fluenced the  external  shape  of  its 
credal  forms,  institutional  structures, 
and  liturgical  practices.  There  have 
been  also  periodic  reforms  which 
have  led  to  deliberate  changes, 
either  on  the  basis  of  doctrinal 
reflection  or  in  the  interest  of 
pastoral  concern.  The  changes  made 
by  Protestant  groups  at  the  time  of 
the  Reformation  (16th  century) 
were  largely  dominated  by  theo- 
logical interests.  Today  the  reforms 
in  the  worship  of  the  Roman  Catholic 
Church  are  motivated  largely  by 
pastoral  considerations. 

Scholars  have  sought  to  clarify 
the  variety  of  liturgical  usages  by 
resort  to  classification  of  Christian 
rites  according  to  their  several 
"families":  i.e.,  Eastern  and 
Western,  Catholic  and  Protestant; 
or  by  differentiation  according  to 
periods:  ancient,  medieval,  and 
modern.  These  are  only  approxi- 
mate categories,  for  there  are  always 
operating  among  them  cross-influ- 
ences and  borrowings.  For  example, 
the  liturgies  used  by  Lutheran  and 
Anglican  Christians  are  both  re- 
visions, essentially,  of  the  medieval 
Latin  rites  of  the  Western  Church. 
They  have,  however,  throughout 
their  history  mutually  influenced 
each  other,  and  in  more  recent  re- 
visions, they  have  borrowed  ele- 
ments and  forms  from  the  Eastern 
traditions  of  worship.  Today  a  new 
type  of  Christian  liturgy  is  emerg- 
ing in  the  "younger  chruches"  of 
Asia  and  Africa,  which  exhibit  both 
traditional  forms  from  Eastern  and 
Western  sources,  and  at  the  same 


time  are  reaching  out  to  adaptations 
of  form  and  ceremony  responsive  to 
their  own  indigenous,  non-western 
cultures. 

A  solemn  High  Mass  in  a  European 
Gothic  cathedral,  an  austere  Lord's 
Supper  in  a  New  England  meeting- 
house, a  Communion  service  in  a 
African  thatched  hut  or  a  South 
India  village  church  — all  seem  so 
different  in  externals.  Yet  they  all 
have  the  same  root,  the  same  pur- 
pose, the  same  obedience  to  the 
Lord's  command:  "Do  this  in 
remembrance  of  me." 

On  the  night  before  he  was  cruci- 
fied, Jesus  gave  to  his  disciples  an 
example  and  pattern  of  communal 
fellowship  with  himself  and  with 
one  another  in  a  ritual  supper.  He 
did  not  invent  it,  but  transformed 
an  older  Jewish  observance,  associ- 
ated with  the  Passover  celebration. 
After  discourse  with  them  about 
the  meaning  of  God's  love  and 
purpose  for  his  people,  he  took 
bread,  blessed  it,  broke  it  and  gave 
to  them;  and  then,  after  supper,  he 
took  a  cup,  blessed  it,  and  gave  it 
to  them  to  drink.  These  elements 
of  bread  and  wine  he  identified  with 
his  body  and  blood,  given  for  them 
"and  for  many"  for  their  reconcili- 
ation to  God  and  to  one  another 
and  to  all  mankind. 

The  Last  Supper  thus  became  the 
Lord's  Supper— the  primary  and 
unique  action  of  Christian  corporate 
worship.  Later  generations  developed 
it  into  a  ceremonial  meal,  accompa- 
nied by  devotions  and  praises  and 
gestures,  more  or  less  elaborate  or 
simple.  To  this  action,  this  common 
deed  of  mutual  serving  of  corporate- 
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ly  shared  gifts,  there  was  added  a 
structure  of  Bible  reading  and 
preaching,  derived  by  the  early 
Christians  from  the  Jewish  syna- 
gogue. Thus  Christian  liturgy,  in 
its  fullness,  and  in  all  its  manifold 
variety  of  forms,  consists  of  two 
parts:  a  service  of  the  Word  of  God 
to  which  response  is  made  in  a  com- 
munal sharing  of  blessed  gifts— the 
sacrament  of  Christ's  body  and 
blood. 

Today,  throughout  the  Christian 
world,  there  is  an  earnest  endeavor 
among  all  sorts  of  Christians  to  find 
in  this  liturgy  of  Word  and  Sacra- 
ment a  real  bond  of  unity,  of  identi- 
ty, and  of  mission.  Beneath  the 
varied  (and  culturally  conditioned) 
framework  of  vestments,  music, 
ritual  and  ceremony,  we  seek  the 
common,  underlying  foundation. 
God  speaks  to  us  of  his  gift  in  Christ 
in  Word  and  in  Sacrament.  We 
respond  to  it  in  penitence  and  faith 
and  hope  and  love,  in  acknowledg- 
ment of  his  claim  upon  us  and  of 
his  power  to  fulfill  our  unity  — as 
members  one  of  another  in  him  who 
is  the  Lord  and  Savior  of  the  world. 


NEWS  BITS 


Churches  Hamper  Steps 
Toward  Unity 

"Churches  often  stand  in  their 
own  way  as  they  seek  to  move 
towards  unity,"  said  the  Rev.  Lukas 
Vischer,  in  an  address  to  the 
opening  plenary  session  of  the 
World  Council  of  Churches'  Faith 
and  Order  Commission. 

Dr.  Vischer,  a  Swiss  Reformed 
theologian  and  director  of  the  Com- 
mission's Secretariat,  declared  that 
"the  weight  of  traditional  factors 
dividing  the  churches  is  less  felt 
than  ever  before,  but  troublesome 
differences  about  ministry,  eucharist, 
authority,  and  freedom  keep  the 
churches  from  reaching  full  com- 
munion with  each  other." 

Augmented  by  observers  and 
fraternal  delegates  from  the  Roman 
Catholic  Church  and  six  world 
denominational  federations,  the 
120-member  Faith  and  Order  Com- 
mission met  at  the  University  of 
Bristol,  July  30-August  8.  The 
Commission  delegates  came  from 
some  40  countries. 


BY-PASSED 

The  Christmas  rush  has  passed  me  by 
I  did  my  shopping  in  July. 

— Eva  Kraus 


HAIKU 
A  butterfly  rests 
On  a  dandelion  throne — 
Glorfying  God. 

— Terri  Ostdick 


Knowing  his  patient  had  had  a 
long  wait  in  the  waiting  room,  the 
doctor  apologized  to  the  elderly 
man. 

"Well,  I  didn't  mind  the  wait  so 

much,"  the   man   replied,    "but   I 

did  think  you  might  prefer  treating 

my  ailment   in    its   earlier   stage." 

—  Anna  Herbert. 


48 


The 
Ecumenical 

111  Hill 

By  David  Curtis 


Hymns  unite  the  Christian  world 


Savonarola  by  Fra  Bartolommeo. 


IN  AN  ERA  when  many  are  making  reconsiderations  regarding 
the  fundamental  differences  between  Protestant  Christianity 
and  the  Christianity  of  Roman  Catholicism,  and  perhaps  at  a  time 
when  these  two  great  bodies  of  Christian  faith  are  becoming  more 
open-minded  in  respect  to  each  other's  differing  views,  it  would  seem 
appropriate  to  point  out  one  interesting  area  in  which  there  have 
been  centuries  of  unbroken  agreement.  This  rather  paradoxical 
solidarity  is  found  in  mutally  accepted  expressions  of  faith  in  a 
number  of  enduring  hymns.  And,  while  we  may  rightly  consider 
the  first  great  "renaissance  of  hymn  writing"  as  an  immediate 
outgrowth  of  the  Protestant  Reformation,  with  another  of  less 
remarkable  proportions  in  the  mid-nineteenth  century,  Christians 
of  every  denomination  are  still  singing  the  texts  of  verses  composed 
in  the  earliest  Christian  era,  along  with  several  hymns  that  date 
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from  the  late  pre-Protestant  Catholic  period.  Yet  their  antiquity 
does  not  necessarily  confine  them  to  Catholic  concepts  as  specifically 
doctrinal.  They  all,  in  fact,  express  an  ecumenical  spirit  that  goes 
back  almost  to  New  Testament  times. 

Two  religious  figures  writing  in  Latin  before  the  fall  of  Rome: 
Titus  Flavius  Clemens  (called  "Clement  of  Alexandria")  and 
Aurelius  Clemens  Prudentius  have  given  us,  respectively,  "Shepherd 
of  Tender  Youth"  and  "Of  the  Father's  Love  Begotten,"  verses 
that  have  been  set  to  music  in  the  majority  of  Protestant  hymnals. 
Prudentius,  who  may  have  been  born  a  Christian,  has  been  termed 
"the  Virgil  of  Christianity,"  and  was  remarkably  prolific  in  his 
writing.  In  two  volumes  of  poetry  alone,  he  has  left  us  more  than 
seventeen  hundred  verses.  Clement  of  Alexandria,  an  earlier  figure, 
was  clearly  a  convert  from  paganism,  a  scholarly  man  who  brought 
from  his  vast  knowledge  of  Greek  and  Greek  philosophers,  a  very 
fresh  awareness  of  Christianity  as  both  a  religion  and  a  valid 
philosophy.  Both  men  in  pagan  times  express  a  confident  optimism 
from  their  faith  in  the  face  of  great  opposition. 

A  more  familiar  name  from  the  eighth  century,  whose  ringing 
Alleluia's  have  sounded  down  the  years,  is  the  Venerable  Bede, 
the  Anglo-Saxon  cleric.  His  text,  "A  Hymn  of  Glory,  Let  Us  Sing," 
reflects  one  of  the  most  popular  and  enduring  motives  in  church 
music.  Bede  is  best  remembered  for  a  document  of  historical  value, 
one  of  the  few  important  chronicles  to  be  preserved  from  the  Dark 
Ages,  his  Ecclesiastical  History,  and  although  he  wrote  in  Latin, 
it  is  interesting  to  note  that  he  died  while  working  on  a  dedicated 
effort  to  translate  the  Gospel  of  Saint  John  into  Anglo-Saxon.  Also, 
from  the  eighth  century  comes  one  of  the  better  known  Christmas 
carols,  "A  Great  and  Mighty  Wonder,"  by  Saint  Germanus,  which 
is  also  one  of  the  traditional  Christmas  melodies  of  Germany  — 
"Es  1st  Ein'  Ros'  Entsprungen." 

Other  hymn  writers  from  the  medieval  church  include  Theodulph 
of  Orleans,  with  his  "All  Glory,  Laud,  and  Honor,"  and  Bernard  of 
Marlaix,  a  Benedictine  monk  at  the  Abbey  of  Cluny,  whose  famed 
poem,  De  Contemptu  Mundi,  is  the  source  of  three  popular  hymns: 
"Jerusalem  the  Golden,"  "The  World  is  Very  Evil,"  and  "For 
Thee,  O  Dear,  Dear  Country."  Saint  Joseph  the  Hymnologist  has 
given  us  "Stars  of  the  Morning,  So  Gloriously  Bright,"  and  Saint 
John  of  Damascus,  whose  epithet  Chrysorrhoas  (gold-pouring)  was 
earned  by  his  eloquence,  will  be  remembered  for  two  examples: 
"Come,  Ye  Faithful,  Raise  the  Strain,"  and  "The  Day  of  Resurrec- 
tion." 

From  the  late  period  before  the  Reformation,  we  still  sing  the 
(Continued  on  page  54) 
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"What's  New  About  You?" 


By  Frederick  W.  Brink 


SOCIAL  historians  will  possibly 
designate  1967  as  the  year  of 
revolt.  It  has  been  the  year  of  the 
student  strikes,  and  the  campus 
riots,  the  year  of  the  draft-card 
burners  and  the  protestors  against 
Vietnam  involvement,  the  year  of 
the  Black  Power  demonstrations 
and  the  white  backlash,  the  year 
of  the  "hippie"  and  the  LSD  user, 
the  year  of  the  rejection  of  tra- 
ditional morality  and  of  freedom 
from  authority  and  restraint,  the 
year  of  the  rejection  of  the  church 
by  many  youth  and  the  year  of 
reliance  only  on  self. 

The  keynotes  of  the  rejection 
have  been  "what  pleases  me  most" 
and  "love."  The  argument  has  been: 
"My  behavior  is  motivated  not  by 
law  but  by  love  for  men.  No  matter 
what  the  rule  books  have  said,  no 
matter   what   traditional    morality 


has  preached,  no  matter  what 
family  customs  have  indicated,  if 
my  behavior  is  acceptable  to  me 
personally  and  motivated  by  my 
peculiar  definition  of  'love,'  then 
it  has  been  right.  My  parents  and 
my  elders  have  got  me  into  a  mess. 
They  have  done  a  lousy  job  with 
my  world.  So  I'll  go  my  own  way." 
1967  has  ended.  What  of  1968? 
In  the  tradition  of  New  Year's 
resolutions,  it  is  time  to  take  stock. 
Like  a  half  time  interlude  in  a 
football  game,  it  is  time  to  ask, 
"What  have  I  been  doing  right? 
What  have  I  been  doing  wrong? 
What  do  I  do  now?"  The  answers 
cannot  be  dogmatic.  The  answers 
cannot  be  preaching.  The  year  of 
1967  has  created  an  environment 
where  the  answers  must  be  personal 
conclusions,  personally  imple- 
mented. But  perhaps   a   few   sug- 
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gestions  are  in  order. 

Stop  being  afraid  of  the  world  and 
discover  a  confidence  that  there  is 
a  future  that  can  be  created. 

This  is  my  first  suggestion.  In  a 
little  book  called  Grooks,  Piet  Hein 
writes  these  lines: 

I  am  a  humble  artist 

molding  my  earthly  clod, 

adding  my  labor  to  nature's, 

simply  assisting  God. 

Not  that  my  effort  is  needed: 

yet  somehow,  I   understand, 

my  maker  has  willed  it  that  I  too 

should  have  unmolded  clay  in  my 

hand. 

Reprinted  from  GROOKS  by  Piet  Hein 
by  permission  of  The  M.I.T.  Press, 
Cambridge,  Massachusetts.  Copyright 
1966  by  Piet  Hein. 

Many  of  the  youth  of  the  day 
will  violently  argue  that  they  are 
not  afraid  of  the  world;  they  have 
simply  rejected  its  ethics  and  mores. 
But  in  a  sense  the  very  protests  are 
a  withdrawal  from  the  reality  of  the 
world.  Admittedly,  there  are  in- 
justices. Admittedly,  there  have 
been  mistakes  in  leadership. 
Admittedly,  there  is  room  for  differ- 
ence of  opinion  as  to  involvement. 
But  nothing  is  solved  by  drawing  a 
circle  around  one's  self  and  saying: 
"I'D  live  my  way  and  yours  be 
damned."  The  youth  who  reject  the 
world  are  reacting  against  it,  but 
they  are  not  directing  change.  What 
is  needed  is  a  sense  of  dynamic 
urgency,  a  stress  on  values  rather 
than  rejections,  a  recognition  of  the 
fundamental  worth  and  possibility 
of  humanity,  a  resolve  to  make  the 
great  heritage  of  Christianity  rele- 
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vant  to  the  problems  of  the  day. 

It  may  well  be  that  many  youth 
of  today  have  in  large  measure 
rejected  organized  religion  because 
they  feel  that  by  its  insistence  on 
codes  of  morality  and  conduct  it  is 
questioning  their  ability  to  be  indi- 
viduals and  their  faith  in  their  own 
humanity.  True,  religion  "out  where 
the  action  is"  cannot  be  traditional 
Christianity  of  just  a  worship 
centered  variety.  It  must  be  a 
Christianity  of  action.  But  it  must 
have  a  goal  beyond  the  tearing 
down  of  old  structures.  It  must 
build  as  well  as  destroy. 

What  better  resolve  could  come 
with  the  New  Year  than  the  resolve 
to  bring  into  each  life,  starting  with 
ourselves,  the  conviction  that  God 
has  a  mission  for  each  man  to  per- 
form, that  each  person's  life  is 
important  in  the  scheme  of  God, 
and  that  it  is  up  to  us  to  discover 
just  what  that  mission  might  be  and 
pursue  it.  It  is  easy  to  protest;  it  is 
hard  to  serve.  It  is  easy  to  demand 
freedom;  it  is  hard  to  assume  re- 
sponsibility. It  is  easy  to  say  "I  am 
an  individual";  it  is  hard  to  be  an 
individual  who  makes  society  better. 

Honestly    examine    our    terms    of 
reference  and  our  goals. 

This  is  suggestion  number  2. 
Do  we  want  to  accomplish  some- 
thing, or  are  we  content  to  just  drift 
on  the  misty  flats  of  meaningless- 
ness?  Do  the  things  we  want  to 
accomplish  have  permanent  merit, 
or  are  they  selfish  ends  to  give  us 
freedom?  Do  we  owe  anything  to 
another  person,  or  is  every  person 
to  be  allowed  to  suffer  or  survive 


solely  by  himself?  Is  Marshall 
McLuhan  right  when  he  says  in 
The  Medium  Is  the  Massage  (by 
Marshall  McLuhan  and  Quentin 
Fiore.  (C)  1967  by  Bantam  Books, 
Inc.)  that  "the  young  today  want 
roles-  ROLES.  That  is,  total 
involvement. "? 

Complete  individuality  can  only 
result  in  anarchy,  with  a  return  to 
the  rule  of  the  jungle  where  the 
beast  with  the  largest  fangs  becomes 
supreme.  Life  must  have  a  larger 
meaning  than  existence  or  it  ceases 
to  be  worth  preserving.  A  tree  must 
reach  for  the  sky  or  it  shrivels  and 
dies.  A  man's  reach  must  exceed  his 
grasp   or   his   strength   disappears. 

Admittedly,  again,  no  person  can 
fully  determine  the  role  or  the  goals 
of  another.  No  person  can  fully 
control  another's  actions.  But  just 
so,  no  person  can  long  survive  who 
refuses  all  control  and  all  inspiration. 

1967  has  been  the  year  of  rejection. 

1968  can  be  the  year  of  perception, 
if  we  want  it  to  be. 

Recognize  that  there  are  values  to 
be  achieved  from  the  past  and  there 
is  a  heritage  worth   preserving. 

This  is  the  third  suggestion.  We 
have  been  witnessing  a  striving  for 
the  privilege  of  being  individuals— 
a  striving  for  the  development  of 
a  new  ethic.  In  that  striving,  no 
one  could  honestly  question  the 
capacity  of  the  individual  for 
personal  integrity.  But  it  is  foolish 
to  throw  over  all  the  heritage  of 
experience  in  the  search  for  integrity. 
There  has  been  an  insistence  that 
man,  not  God,  is  at  the  center  of 
the  universe.  No  one  could  honestly 


deny  a  man  the  right  to  seek  the 
true  center  of  his  life.  But  there  has 
also  been  a  misapprehension  of  God. 

God  never  forces  a  person  to  be 
untrue  to  himself.  God  never  re- 
moves from  a  person  the  responsi- 
bility for  his  own  life.  Rather,  God 
demands  of  every  man  that  he  know 
himself  as  fully  as  possible  and 
asserts  that  he  is  responsible  for 
himself.  Then  he  goes  one  step 
further  for  those  who  will  listen. 
He  indicates  that  he  will  support 
the  man  whose  integrity  does  not 
isolate  him  from  others,  that  he 
will  guide  the  man  who  sincerely 
seeks  answers,  that  he  will  use  the 
man  who  recognizes  his  inter- 
dependence with  other  men  and 
is  willing  to  let  himself  be  used  for 
the  improvement  of  life  on  earth. 

The  visions,  the  pictures  that 
we  have  in  our  minds  are  what  we 
project  into  our  lives.  If  in  our  past 
there  have  been  things  we  felt  were 
destructive,  if  in  our  present  there 
are  things  we  feel  are  restricting 
our  growth— perhaps  we  do  have  to 
rebel  against  them.  But  there  is 
more  to  life  than  rebellion.  There  is 
reconstruction.  Our  resolve  must  be 
to  build  on  what  is  worth  preserving. 

New  spiritual  qualities  are  needed 
in  our  world.  The  old  have  become 
tarnished  and  open  to  question.  But 
the  new  spiritual  qualities  will  not 
come  by  accident.  They  will  come 
only  by  hard  work  and  deep  thought. 
They  will  come  when  we  recognize 
that  with  all  our  individuality,  with 
all  our  vaunted  freedom,  we  still 
are  creatures  created,  the  product 
of  a  higher  wisdom  than  our  own, 
the  handiwork  of  God  himself. 
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The  new  qualities  will  come  when  own  weight  when  we  try  to  use  them 

we  recognize  that   we   are   indeed  to  lift  ourselves.  But  the  hand  of 

under  God,  in  need  of  his  instruc-  God    outstretched    to     grasp     our 

tion— an  instruction  given  to  us  in  hands  is  a  strong  one,  holding  on 

the  heritage  of  our  faith,  given  to  when  we  would  loosen  our  own  grip, 

us  in  the  challenge  and  teaching  of  lifting  when  our  own  ability  fails. 

Christ,  given  to  us  by  the  sharing  If  1967  rejected  that  hand,  let 

of  God  in  our  lives  in  the  person  1968  be  the  year  for  grasping  it  and 

of  his  Son  and  Spirit.   Bootstraps  rising  to  new  heights  because  we 

either  break  or  are  anchored  by  our  hold  it  firm.                                  ■  ■ 


The  Ecumenical  Hymn 

(Continued  from  page  50) 

words  of  a  famous  martyr  who  may,  indeed,  be  the  "Herald  of 
the  Reformation, "  Girolamo  Savonarola.  No  one  else,  before  Luther, 
made  such  strenuous  protests  against  papal  corruption,  and  few, 
indeed  before  Luther,  dared  to  oppose  the  power  of  the  church 
with  such  courage  as  Savonarola.  In  a  busy  life,  briefly  contem- 
porary with  Luther,  he,  like  the  great  Reformer,  found  time  for 
poetic  meditations,  among  them,  the  lovely  and  comforting  hymn: 
"Jesus,  Refuge  of  the  Weary." 

In  our  contemporary  efforts  to  find  broader  bases  for  under- 
standing, we  might  remember  that  very  often,  the  words  of  many 
hymns  we  sing,  like  the  messages  they  convey,  transcend  our  ecumeni- 
cal efforts.  They  are  voices  of  unity  which  sing  of  our  oneness  with 
God,  and  they  have  expressed  this  truth  from  centuries  past.  They 
are  enduring  words  of  harmony  set  to  music.  It  may  well  be  that 
we  are  never  more  closely  joined  in  spirit  as  when  we  are  joined 
in  song.  ■■ 


QUOTES:  Work  faithfully  eight  hours  a  day  and  don't  worry.  Then,  in  time,  you 
will  become  the  boss  and  work  twelve  hours  a  day  and  do  all  the  worrying. 
— F.  G.  Kernan. 

Every  young  man  should  serve  a  hitch  in  the  military.  How  else  can  he  learn 
how  to  make  beds,  do  dishes,  take  orders,  and  other  skills  needed  for  married 
life!— F.  G.  Kernan. 

The  hen  is  the  only  animal  that  that  can  lay  around  and  make  money. — Gene 
Yasenak. 
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Kathy  Fagen  and  Carole  Foris,  two  United  Airlines  Stewardesses,  help  "Mom' 
Jenkins  in  writing  letters  to  servicemen  stationed  in  Vietnam. 


"Mom"  Gets  Help  from  On  High 


HUNTINGTON  BEACH-Two 

days  after  next  Christmas,  hundreds 
of  newly  arrived  servicemen  may 
well  gaze  at  the  sky  and  say,  "Some- 
one up  there  likes  me." 

The  high-flying  girls  of  United 
Airlines,  blue-suited  stewardesses, 
have  come  forward  in  a  body  to 


offer  their  aid  to  this  city's  Mrs. 
Maynard  (Mom)  Jenkins  in  making 
the  GIs  in  Vietnam  a  little  bit 
happier. 

Working  on  the  theory  that  a 
thousand  words  are  worth  a  picture, 
Mom  Jenkins,  of  18461  Goodwin 
Lane,  instituted  several  years  ago  a 
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"Write  A  Letter  to  a  Serviceman  — 
Any  Serviceman—  "  plan. 

The  plan  got  away  from  her.  The 
response,  as  illustrated  by  the 
countless  thousands  of  letters  she 
has  received  from  overseas,  was 
more  than  she  could  handle.  But 
when  Register  readers  began  to  see 
what  she  was  accomplishing,  many 
offered  their  aid  in  answering  the 
correspondence. 

In  1966,  Mom  Jenkins  was 
awarded  the  Orange  County  Press 
Club  "Headliner  of  the  Year" 
award  for  humanitarianism  for  her 
efforts. 

But  still  the  letters  poured  into 
her  home  from  servicemen  who  had 
never  laid  eyes  on  her.  She  said  her 
stamp  bill  was  rising  at  a  tremend- 
ous rate.  Deluged  by  offers  of  mone- 
tary donations,  Mrs.  Jenkins 
enlisted  the  aid  of  former  City 
Attorney  Jerry  Plunkett  to  incorpo- 
rate the  effort  so  those  donations 
could  be  utilized. 

Two  stewardesses,  Kathy  Fagen 
and  Carole  Foris,  heard  of  Mom 
Jenkins  while  they  were  visiting  a 
hospital  at  Camp  Pendleton.  They 
too,  wanted  to  help,  and  convinced 
the  president  of  United   that   the 


wearing  of  the  uniform  would  be 
beneficial  to  Mom  Jenkins'  cause. 
He  agreed,  said  the  girls,  so  United 
is  officially  in  the  center  of  the 
project.  Hundreds  of  stewardesses 
have  volunteered  to  answer  letters 
mailed  to  this  city  by  the  thousands 
by  servicemen  "over  there." 

A  giant  Christmas  party  is  being 
planned  for  GIs  slated  for  duty  the 
day  after  December  25,  too,  said 
Mom  Jenkins.  "We  hope  it  will  be 
the  biggest  party  this  nation  has 
ever  seen,"  she  said. 

The  party  at  Camp  Pendleton  is 
already  in  the  planning  phase  and 
is  expected  to  attract  working  girls 
and  girls  from  high  schools  and 
colleges    throughout    the    country. 

"I  believe  the  feeling  of  the  boys 
in  Vietnam  is  very  well  put  by  this 
Marine  sergeant,"  said  Mrs.  Jenkins. 
Said  the  sergeant,  while  thanking 
the  spunky  woman  for  what  she  has 
accomplished:  "Your  family  sounds 
wonderful.  Some  of  my  men  don't 
have  anyone  to  write  to,  and  some 
have  no  families." 

Mom  Jenkins  is  providing  some- 
one for  the  servicemen  to  write  to. 

From  The  Register    ■  ■ 


QUOTES:  When  father  and  son  step  out  together  today,  the  one  with  the  beard 
is  the  son. — Gene  Yasenak. 

We  have  the  "hawks,"  who  sanction  war;  the  "doves,"  who  cry  for  peace; 
and  the  "ostriches,"  who  don't  take  sides.  One  thing  is  sure,  if  there's  an  all-out 
nuclear  war,  we'll  all  be  dead  pigeons. — F.  G.  Kernan. 

I  have  no  formula  for  success,  but  I  have  a  sure  one  for  failure:  Try  to  please 
everyone. — Rex  Dorn. 

You  know  you've  reached  middle-age  when  it's  a  doctor  and  not  a  traffic  cop 
who  warns  you  to  slow  down. — Anna  Herbert. 
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Miy  Id  to  Chapel? 


By  Carl  W.  McGeehon 


I  HAVE  a  friend  whose  name  is  the  same  as  that  of  a  famous 
movie  star.  When  he  makes  a  new  acquaintance  he  steels  himself 
for  the  inevitable  wisecracks  about  his  name.  He  claims  he  does 
not  mind  folks  having  fun  at  the  expense  of  his  name.  What  appalls 
him  is  the  abysmal  lack  of  originality  on  the  part  of  the  wiseacres. 

There  is  an  impressive  lack  of  variety  in  peoples'  excuses  for 
not  going  to  church.  Too  busy,  too  lazy,  too  indifferent— that 
about  runs  the  gamut.  Nine  times  out  of  ten,  failure  to  attend 
church  boils  down  to  an  absence  of  any  sense  of  dependence  on 
God,  or  gratitude  to  God. 

People  go  to  church  for  many  reasons.  Some  go  because  of 
family  pressure,  friends'  insistence,  or  because  they  have  nothing 
more  interesting  to  do.  In  a  civilian  church  not  a  few  young  men 
will  be  in  church  on  any  given  Sunday  because  there  is  the  likelihood 
that  a  certain  girl  of  their  acquaintance  will  be  present.  Unfortu- 
nately, we  in  the  military  do  not  always  have  this  incentive. 

In  the  last  analysis  there  is  only  one  good  reason  why  each  of 
us  should  go  to  church— that  is  to  worship  God. 

God  gives  us  168  hours  each  week.  Is  He  asking  too  much  when 
He  asks  that  we  give  Him  back  one  hour  in  worship? 

There  is  a  paradox  in  the  worship  of  God.  The  one  hour  we 
return  to  Him  in  worship  is  the  hour  He  uses  to  make  our  lives  richer. 

The  man  who  is  too  busy  to  go  to  church  is  busier  than  God 
ever  intended  he  should  be.  Bring  someone  to  chapel  Sunday.  You 
will  both  be  better  for  it.  ■  ■ 


The  growth  of  Texas  has  been  so  remarkable  that  Texans  can't  lie  fast  enough 
to  keep  up  with  it. — Gene  Yasenak. 

The  person  who  loses  his  head  is  usually  the  last  one  to  miss  it. — Jack  Herbert. 
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lift  Up  lour  Heart 


Kind  words  are  the  music  of  the  world.  They  have  a  power 
which  seems  to  be  beyond  natural  causes,  as  if  they  were  some 
Angel's  song  which  had  lost  its  way  and  come  to  earth.  —  F.  W.  Faber. 

Believe  with  the  Talmud,  "The  best  preacher  is  the  heart.  The 
best  teacher  is  time.  The  best  book  is  the  world.  The  best  friend 
is  God."  —  From  Nine  to  Five. 

Unhappiness  is  in  not  knowing  what  we  want  and  killing  our- 
selves to  get  it.  —  Don  Herold. 

Some  people  can  stay  longer  in  an  hour  than  others  can  in  a 
week.  — William  Dean  Howells. 

Of  all  human  inventions,  we  believe  the  most  worthless  is  an 
excuse.  —  Sunshine  Magazine. 

Work  is  the  grand  cure  of  all  the  maladies  and  miseries  that 
ever  beset  mankind— honest  work,  which  you  intend  getting  done.— 
Thomas  Carlyle. 

He  who  trusts  men  will  make  fewer  mistakes  than  he  who  distrusts 
them.  —  Camillo  di  Cavour. 

When  skill  and  love  work  together,  expect  a  masterpiece.— 
John  Ruskin. 

Much  of  the  beauty  of  Christmas  lies  in  its  challenge  to  look 
further,  deeper,  until  we  find  its  secret  in  the  heart  of  God.— 
Dale  Evans  in  Christmas  Is  Always. 

The  earthshaking  movement,  which  transformed  the  Roman 
Empire  and  created  Christian  civilization,  begins  with  a  Mother 
and  a  Child  — and  God.  —  S.  C.   Carpenter  in  Christianity. 

Christmas  season  reminds  us  that  a  demonstration  of  religion 
is  better  than  a  definition  of  it.  —  Caterpillar  News  &   Views. 
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Brief  News  Items 


So  That  Others  May  See 

The  International  Eye  Foun- 
dation at  4000  Albermarle  Street, 
N.  W.,  Washington,  D.  C,  received 
a  letter  from  Spec.  4  Shirey  Booth, 
US  52  633  227,  Saigon,  Vietnam, 
which  read  as  follows: 

Could  you  please  send  me  the  neces- 
sary forms  and  information  for 
bequeathal  of  eyes  . . . 

Patricia  Way  of  the  Foundation 
reported  that  this  is  an  "unselfish 
gesture  from  a  young  man  with  the 
sword  of  Damocles  over  his  head. 
He  is  not  crying  out  against  his  fate, 
but  quietly  and  undramatically 
thinking  that  some  blind  person 
could  really  benefit  if  he  were 
killed." 

Shirey  Booth's  letter,  Miss  Way 
said,  is  the  first  one  received  from 
a  GI  in  Vietnam  and  eye  tissue  has 
been  shipped  there.  The  Foundation 
has  people  in  Saigon  preparing  to 
set  up  an  eye  bank  and  a  surgical 
team  will  follow  with  the  latest 
developments  and  techniques  in  eye 
surgery  and  ophthalmology. 

Vacation  Bible  School  1967 

The  Air  Force  and  Navy  Chapel 
Programs  combined  forces  this  year 
in  preparing  and  programming  the 
largest  VBS  ever  held  on  Naha  Air 
Base.  The  program  was  held  June 


12-16  with  an  average  daily  attend- 
ance of  659  pupils. 

Chaplain,  Major,  Charles  Whipple, 
Religious  Education  Director  at 
Naha  AB,  and  Chaplain  Lt.  John 
Hathaway,  Navy  Chaplain,  with 
their  special  staff  of  assistants 
programmed  this  effort. 


Chaplain  (CPT)  Paul  Norris,  Asst. 
Protestant  Chaplain  at  Fort  Benjamin 
Harrison,  Ind.,  demonstrates  how  the 
portable  Field  Communion  Kit  will  be 
used  in  giving  communion  to  troops  on 
maneuvers  or  in  the  field.  Set  consists 
of  a  cross,  candlesticks,  chalice,  and 
communion  set.  Since  it  is  chrome - 
plated,  it  requires  little  polishing.  It 
was  purchased  with  joint  funds  of 
Protestant  and  Catholic  chapels  at 
the  Fort. 
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Chaplain  (MA J)  David  G.  Boyce  of  the  Fifth  Special  Forces  Group  (Airborne) 
is  surrounded  by  children  of  Co  Nhi  Vien  Tin  Lanh  (Bethlehem)  Orphanage  on 
the  outskirts  of  the  city  of  Nha  Trang,  Vietnam.  He  has  just  presented  a  check 
sent  by  a  Sunday  school  class  in  Staunton,  Va.,  whose  teacher,  Mrs.  G.  B. 
Tullidge,  lost  a  son  in  World  War  II. 


Church  World  Service  Responds 
to  Crisis  in  Middle  East 

A  mercy  flight  of  20,000  pounds 
of  food,  clothing,  and  tents  left 
New  York  recently  destined  for 
Amman,  Jordan,  to  aid  war  victims 
throughout  the  Middle  East  and 
restart  compassionate  work  among 
distressed  of  all  nationalities  and 
religions  in  every  country  affected 
by  the  conflict. 

The  ten-ton  CWS  shipment  in- 
cluded 2,000  pounds  of  blankets, 
2,000  pounds  of  powdered  milk 
(donated  by  CROP,  the  community 
food  appeal  of  CWS)  4,000  pounds 
of  clothing,  500  pounds  of  soap, 
and  50  large  tents. 
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The  emergency  flight  represented 
the  first  response  of  CWS  member 
denominations  and  CROP  to  an 
appeal  for  a  minimum  of  $1  million 
in  cash  and  relief  for  Middle  East 
crisis. 

Unique  Marriage  Ceremony 

A  Fort  Knox  Chaplain  performed 
the  most  unique  marriage  ceremony 
of  his  career,  according  to  the 
Information  Office  of  US  Army 
Armor  Center  at  Fort  Knox,  Ken- 
tucky. 

The  groom  was  the  father,  the 
matron-of-honor  was  the  daughter 
and  the   minister   was   the    son. 

Chaplain    (CPT)     Donald     R. 


Brown,  the  groom's  son,  conducted 
the  service  at  Mt.  Carmel,  Illinois. 
Chaplain  Brown  is  stationed  at  Fort 
Knox,  Ky.,  with  the  US  Army 
Armor  School. 

Draft  Act  of  1967 

The  "Military  Selective  Service 
Act  of  1967"  amending  the  former 
"Universal  Military  Training  and 
Service  Act"  was  signed  into  Public 
Law  90-40  (90th  Congress)  on  June 
30, 1967. 

The  new  Act  extends  the  existing 
drafting  authority  from  July  1,  1967 
to  June  30,  1971. 

Vietnamese  Translation 
of  New  Testament 

In  spite  of  the  war-induced  diffi- 
culties, translators  are  pressing 
ahead  with  a  version  of  the  New 
Testament  in  Vietnamese,  in  ad- 
dition to  their  work  in  a  number  of 
tribal  languages.  The  Rev.  Edward 
A.  Cline,  Bible  Society  Secretary 
in  Vietnam,  reported  that  more 
than  700,000  Scriptures  were  circu- 
lated in  1966. 

Home  Study  Student  Body 
Tops  Five  Million 

More  than  five  million  students 
were  enrolled  in  correspondence 
education  programs  during  1966, 
according  to  a  National  Home 
Study  Council  survey  conducted 
among  private  home  study  schools, 
Federal  Government  and  military 
establishments,  religious  organi- 
zations, colleges  and  universities, 
and  business  and  industrial  firms 
and  associations.  This  is  an  8.2% 


Petty  Officer  Second  Class  Stuart  C. 
Fuller  salutes  American  and  Vietnamese 
flags  during  dedication  ceremonies  of 
the  Holy  Trinity  Chapel  of  Naval  Mobile 
Construction  Battalion  Three  at  Hue 
Phu  Bai,  South  Vietnam.  Chapel  was 
built  by  men  who  wanted  to  make  their 
House  of  God  more  special  than  the 
average.  Commanding  General  Bruno 
A.  Hochmuth,  Third  Marine  Division, 
was  guest  of  honor.  MCB-3  is  deployed 
in  Vietnam  for  the  third  time  at  its 
third  location  and  is  building  its  third 
new  camp. 


increase  in  home  study  over  1965. 
The  National  Home  Study 
Council  also  surveyed  major  free- 
world  correspondence  schools.  Forty 
schools  in  21  countries  reported  a 
total  student  body  of  1,422,352  with 
783,967  enrolling  during  1966  in 
7,303  courses  of  study. 
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IN  DECEMBER  the  12th  and  last  month,  fall  ends  and  winter  begins. 
The  year  1967  concludes  its  performance  and  leaves  the  stage  so  that 
the  new  year  can  be  ushered  in. 

Dec.  2  Pan  American  Health  Day.    By   Presidential   Proclamation. 
Dec.  5  Martin   Van   Buren's   Birthday.    8th   President   of   the   U.S.    born 

this  day  1782. 
Dec.  7  Pearl  Harbor  Day. 
Dec.  7  Delaware  Day.   Commemorates    178th   Anniversary   of   ratification 

of  Constitution  by  the  first  state  to  do  so. 
Dec.  10-17  Human  Rights  Week. 
Dec.  10  Universal  Bible  Sunday. 
Dec.  11  Santon  Christmas  Fair.  Marseilles,  France. 

Dec.  15  Bill  of  Rights   Day.   Bill   of   Rights   ratified   on   this   day,    1791. 
Dec.  16-17  Christmas  Pageant.  Long  Beach,  Calif. 

Dec.  17  64th  Anniversary  of  Wright  Brothers  Flight.  Kitty  Hawk,  N.   C. 
Dec.  18- Jan.  1  National  Christmas  Pageant  of  Peace,  Washington,  D.  C. 

"To   encourage   the   spirit   of   Christmas   throughout    the    world    with 

the    theme,    Peace    on    Earth    to    Men    of    Goodwill." 
Dec.  19-Jan.  2  Williamsburg    Old     Christmas     Festivities.     Williamsburg, 

Virginia. 
Dec.  21  Forefathers'    Day.    Commemorates   the    landing    of    the    Pilgrims 

at  Plymouth  in  1620. 
Dec.  22  Winter  begins  at  8:17  A.M.  E.S.T. 
Dec.  25  Christmas  Day. 
Dec.  25  Clara  Barton  was   born   this   day,    1821.    Humanitarian;    founder 

of  American  Red  Cross. 
Dec.  26-Jan.  1  Southwestern  Sun   Carnival.    El   Paso,    Texas.    An    annual 

New  Year's  Historical  Pageant  for  educational  and  charitable  purposes. 
Dec.  27  Hanukkah.  Jewish  Holy  Day. 
Dec.  28  Woodrow   Wilson's   Birthday.    28th   President   of   U.S.   born   this 

day  in  1856. 
Dec.  29  Andrew   Johnson's   Birthday.    17th   President   of   U.S.    born    this 

day  in  1808. 
Dec.  31  New  Year's  Eve. 


LOOKING  AHEAD  ...  January  1,  1968  New  Year's  Day  ...  January  6, 
Day  of  Epiphany.  Known  also  as  Old  Christmas  Day  and  Twelfth-tide. 
This,  the  twelfth  day  after  Christmas,  celebrates  the  visit  of  the  Magi,  the 
first  Gentile  recognition  of  Christ. 
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THROUGHOUT  this  issue  of  THE  LINK,  you  will  find  five 
articles  prepared  not  only  for  individual  reading,  but  also  for 
group  discussion  and  for  lay  leaders'  helps. 

1.  Being  a  Christian  Here  and  Now  (page  18) 
Biblical  Material:  Matthew  6:5-15,  34 

How  can  we  go  about  capturing  each  day,  living  in  the  here 
and  now?  What  is  meant  by  Matthew  6:34?  Why  do  we  need  to 
thank  God  daily?  To  what  extent  do  we  take  people  for  granted? 
State  in  your  own  words  what  Ephesians  4:26  means. 

2.  The  Book  We  Need  (page  30) 

Biblical  Material  .'Hebrews  1:1,  2;  John  14:1-6;  Matthew  28:16-20 
What  are  some  of  the  great  ideas  of  the  Bible  that  have  come 
to  us  across  the  centuries?  How  does  faith  help  us  to  understand 
the  historical  events  of  the  Bible?  What  are  some  of  the  great  ex- 
periences of  the  Bible  that  are  also  experiences  of  today? 

3.  God  Is  With  You  (page  38) 
Biblical  Material:  John  1:1-18 

How  can  you  really  know  when  God  is  with  you,  when  God  is 
guiding  you?  What  does  it  mean  to  be  in  Christ?  What  disciplines 
can  one  follow  to  become  "inwardly  open"  and  aware  of  God's 
presence?  Are  all  people  equally  capable  of  a  deep  sense  of  God's 
presence? 

4.  Worship  Through  Many  Forms  (page  45) 

Biblical  Material:  Psalm  95:6;  Psalm  22:27;  John  4:21-24 
Describe  some  of  the  different   experiences  you  have  had   in 
worship.  What  do  you  seek  to  discover  or  experience  when  you 
participate  in  corporate  worship?  How  can  Christians  be  brought 
closer  together  by  means  of  common  worship? 

5.  What's  New  About  You?  (page  51) 
Biblical  Material:  Matthew  6:19-33 

In  what  ways  is  the  Christian  message  relevant  for  today? 
What  heritages  of  the  past  are  worth  preserving  in  the  future? 
How  may  we  gain  God's  help  as  we  enter  a  new  year?  How  may 
we  maintain  his  guidance  throughout  the  year? 
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The  Thinking  Man's  Guide  to  Baseball  by  Leonard  Koppett.  E.   P.    Button   & 
Co.,  Inc.,  201  Park  Ave.  S.,  New  York,  N.  Y.  10003.   1967.  $5.95. 

The  "thinking  man  of  the  baseball  world,"  Leonard  Koppett,  sports  writer 
for  The  New  York  Times,  has  produced  a  thoroughly  delightful  book  about 
baseball.  He  touches  all  bases  and  leaves  no  position  uncovered  in  spot- 
lighting baseball  as  a  game,  a  business— and,  occasionally,  a  shambles.  You'll 
learn  why  hitting  is  a  science  as  well  as  an  art;  what  a  manager  really  does; 
how  statistics  lie;  get   to   know   many   of  baseball's   colorful  characters. 

Code  Name  Sebastian  by  James  L.  Johnson.  J.  B.  Lippincott  Co.,  E.  Washington 
Sq.,  Philadelphia,  Pa.  19105.  1967.  $4.50. 

A  new  and  talented  writer,  James  L.  Johnson  gives  in  this  well-told 
story,  a  vivid  picture  of  a  minister  who  has  thrust  upon  him  a  strange  role  in 
an  international  intrigue.  After  a  disappointing  trip  to  the  Holy  Land, 
Sebastian's  (the  minister)  plane  crashes  in  the  Negev  Desert.  The  minister  is 
forced  to  assume  leadership  of  the  helpless  survivors,  and  it  is  through 
his  efforts  to  meet  the  challenge  that  he  learns  what  it  means  to  be  a  man 
and  a  Christian.  (See  article  on  page  41.) 

See  America  Free  by  S.  A.  Robbins.  Bantam  Books,  Inc.  271  Madison  Ave.,  New 
York,  N.  Y.  10016.  1967.  $1.00. 

All  over  America  from  Alabama  to  Wyoming  there  are  places  and  things  you 
can  see  for  free.  In  fact,  Mrs.  Robbins  says:  "A  great  many  of  the  best  things  to  see 
in  America  are  free."  In  this  book  she  lists  these  things  by  states. 

Stand  Tall  and  Straight  by  Bill  Glass.  Word  Books,  Waco,  Texas.  1967.  $3.95. 

The  defensive  end  for  the  Cleveland  Browns,  a  Christian  football  player,  along 
with  his  former  psychology  professor,  Leslie  Moser,  and  Dr.  Moser's  17-year-old 
son,  have  written  this  book  to  tell  young  people  how  they  can  build  "tall  and 
straight"  lives;  how  they  can  develop  a  dynamic  personality,  a  healthy  body,  and 
how  they  can  live  abundantly. 

To  Shake  a  Shadow  by  Phyllis  Reynolds  Naylor.  Abingdon  Press,  Nashville,  Tenn. 
37202.  1967.  $3.00. 

What  happens  to  a  popular  boy  in  junior  high  school  whose  father  is  guilty  of 
failing  to  report  $65,000  on  his  income  tax?  His  father's  failure  is  the  shadow  that 
Brad  Willson  tries  to  shake.  Finally,  in  himself,  Brad  finds  the  answer.  An  excellent 
story  for  junior  highs. 
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in  looking  at  the  free  literature,  especially  so  this  time,  to  see  what  our  service 
boys  have  access  to.  I  just  couldn't  lay  the  booklet  — THE  LINK  — down  before 
reading  most  of  the  articles.  I  find  it  very  inspirational,  and  would  like  to  have  a 
year's  subscription  sent  to  me. 

May  the  Lord  richly  bless  the  splendid  work  you  are  doing. 

-Mrs.  Rodgers  Hainkey,  1025  S.  Columbia,  Freeport,  111.  61032 

Fine  Booklet 

Thank  you  for  your  interest  in  our  work  here  with  the  veteran  patients  and 
members.  Your  fine  booklet  THE  LINK  is  enjoyed  by  all.  We  are  enclosing  a  check 
for  $15.00  to  help  with  your  expenses.  We  will  send  additional  funds  when  we  can. 

—  Chaplain  Clarence  H.  Thaden,  V.  A.  Center,  Wilshire  and  Sawtelle  Blvds., 
Los  Angeles,  Calif.  90073 

He  Has  a  Discerning  Mind  and  a  Generous  Heart 

I  have  been  reading  THE  LINK  for  several  years.  Small  as  the  book  itself  is,  it 
contains  some  valuable  and  inspiring  knowledge. 

I'm  in  Korea,  and  I  look  forward  to  getting  a  new  LINK  every  month  at  the 
chapel.  Every  month  I  try  to  send  a  donation  to  some  Christian  publishing  organi- 
zation. I'm  sending  this  ($10.00)  to  help  to  get  more  LINKS  in  Vietnam  for  my 
fellow  soldiers.  I  know  it  will  be  a  great  lift  for  them,  as  it  is  for  me.  I  hope  to  be 
of  more  service  in  this  matter  in  the  future. 

-Sammie  L.  Houston,  RA  14486597,  B.  Btry,  6th  Bn  (HAWK)  44th  Arty., 
APO  San  Francisco  96264  (Box  120) 

(We  appreciate  your  thoughtfulness.) 

Thoughtful  Sergeant 

Enclosed  please  find  donation  of  $10.00  to  help  pay  the  printing  bill  for  free 
copies  of  THE  LINK. 

—  M/Sgt  Andes  Lopez,  605  Hercules,  K.  I.  Sawyer  Air  Force  Base,  Mich.  49843 
(Thank  you  and  God  bless  you.) 

"Letter  to  a  Young  Serviceman" 

I  just  finished  reading  again  "Letter  to  a  Young  Serviceman"  (June  LINK). 
This  has  an  awful  lot  of  good  sense  in  it.  Have  you  ever  considered  putting  this  in 
tract  form?  I  could  easily  picture  something  like  this  attractively  designed  being 
part  of  a  chaplain's  initial  interview  with  new  troops.  Please  consider  this. 

-Chaplain  (CPT)  James  H.  Goodner,  USA,  Hq.  12th  Engr.  Bn.,  Office  of  the 
Chaplain,  APO  New  York  09111. 
(All  of  you  will  be  glad  to  know  we  are  putting  this  article  into  pamphlet  form  and  will 
be  available  by  the  time  this  is  printed.  These  will  sell  for  $8.00  per  hundred  to  pay  the 
cost  of  printing.  —  Editor  J 
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"Sure,  I  remember  it's  our  anniversary, 
but  I'm  not  one  to  hold  a  grudge." 


when  the  latter  reminded  him  that 
he  had  much  to  be  grateful  for,  all 
the  same.  "And  remember,"  said 
the  good  man,  "providence  cares 
for  all.  Even  the  birds  of  the  air  are 
fed  each  day." 

"Yes,"  replied  the  farmer.  "Off 
my  corn!" 

—  A  utomotive  News. 

Notice  in  the  "Situations  Wanted" 
column  of  a  Michigan  newspaper: 
"If  you  are  not  satisfied  with  your 
child's  progress  at  school,  why  not 
have  he  or  she  tutored  at  home  by 
an  experienced  teacher?" 

—  E.  E.  Kenyon  in 
American  Weekly. 

Overheard  in  Hollywood  night 
club:  "You  and  your  suicide  at- 
tempts—did you  see  this  month's 
gas  bill?" 

Mike  Connolly  in 
Hollywood  Reporter. 


Roberta:  Did  you  count  with  a 
daisy  to  see  if  Jack  loves  you? 

Ruth:  No  indeed;  it  might  have 
turned  out  wrong.  I  used  a  three  - 
leaf  clover. 

—  Builders. 


The  absent-minded  professor  met 
his  son  in  school  one  morning  and 
said:  "Good  morning,  John.  How's 
your  father?" 

—  Watchman- Examiner. 

An  old  farmer  was  complaining 
bitterly  to  the  minister  of  the 
terribly  bad  weather  for  the  crops, 


The  young  couple  had  just  finished 
going  over  their  monthly  bills  and 
were  down  to  the  last  two.  "Honey," 
said  the  man,  "we're  practically 
broke.  I  don't  know  which  to  pay  — 
the  electric  company  or  the  doctor." 

"Oh,  the  electric  company,  of 
course,"  answered  the  wife.  "After 
all,  the  doctor  can't  shut  off  your 
blood!" 

—  Capper's  Weekly. 

Willie 

Kissed  Milly! 
Kissed  her  willy-nilly? 
Nope,  quite  willy. 
Arthur  Guiterman. 
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